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€o Correspondents. 

N. J.—Tried to make that “trip” with you in the “Pacific,” but couldn't possibly get | 
“a G.—We have an order for you; call on us or send Mr. B 

J. V.S.—Glad you are to have “a gallus time’’ at Newmarket. Keep up posted up} 

! 
e races 
a 7 F.—If the time stated is authentic the backer of the Asia wins 

D. C. P.—The difference in time between Liverpool and New York is four hours. forty- | 
four minutes. and sixteen seconds. In betting on the time of the arrival at Liverpool of | 
a vessel from this port, this difference in time is to be deducted from the time of her 
leaving here. Bets on the time of ocean vessels are governed by nauticaltime. A vessel | 
gains the same difference of time in coming from Liverpool here } 

G. P. W., of the Boston “ Daily Times.’’ has our best acknowledgments for his courtesy. | 
which we will endeavor to reciprocate. | 

“ Acorn.’’—Long life to * Lilian '’’ See Barnum, as he left here a day before we got ' 
your letter. The long com. was unavoidably postponed. 

J. T. H.—An acquaintance of yours called on us in relation to your Setter; he proba- | 
bly is suffering from the “ blain.”” We got Mr. Moore to * polish him off’? with his lan- 
cet, and doubt not he is recovered by this time. As you have had such fine sport this 
summer, suppose you send us a report of your doings in extenso? 

F. M.—We had not a copy remaining of the paper containing the story of “the Archy 
Mare,’”’ but sent you two others which, we reckon, will start Col. P. * some.”’ 

W.C., Jr.—If you will come on here we can show you as fine a pair as ever looked 
through a bridle 

S. P.—Have handed your order to Mr. Corbyn, the dramatic agent 

G. G. L., of Memphis. ? Have handed your orders toC.S8. Francis & Co.. who will 

D. T. H., of Boston. § write you 

G. W. D.—Will you send us the finest Setter you have, (for quail shooting principally 
and if you can, come in with him yourself 

H. B.—Will send your Setter by Adams & Co.’s Express 

Dr. G. B., of Washington City.—Maj. H. is in town, and when we see him we will 
make your proposition known to him 

F. Y. P.—Will write you in detail. of the horse you want 
dates in our eye. 


Have two available candi- 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
“ Spirit of the Times’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers. manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity, 
comprising— 
Thorough-bred Stock. 
Carriage and Saddle Horses 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments 
Fishing Tackle, Ete. etc. etc 
An experience of many years. anda familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter) —must be post paid 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 








Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, ete 


Where a choice of transit, by 
All letters—(ad- 
March 1, 1845 





FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, SEPTEMBER 28, 1850. _ 


“MINE GOT, VOT A COUNTRY.” 
My Dear ‘‘Spirit.”—Consider my surprise when I found the follow- 
ing beautiful lines rejected by the Congress of Poets—I became dejected 
—and they were suspected. The lines were written to be sung by one 
who had never seen the country, and was of course expected to know all 
about it. The poets were unanimous in my favor, but ‘‘ Fiddlesticks” | 
carried the day. What can be more beautiful than our country—except 
it is this poem. Please scatter it, give it the wings of your paper, and| 
let it go forth, ‘* poised upon the sightless couriers of the air,” until it | 
finds itself among all nations Your friend in the garret, 
HezeEkIAH Squis. | 

Land of the beautiful!!! land of the free!!! 

Oft, oft has my head turned thinking of thee, 

Oft has thy mountain lake, torrent and stream, 
Brought forth the best trout that ever was seen ; 
Now, now, thou receivest me from the broad sea, 

As one of its mermaids—Hail, land of the free!! 
Land of the beautiful, in grandeur thou art 

Doubly fair, doubly sweet, doubly dear, to my heart! 
** Mine got, vot a country!” for rich and for poor, 
For everything under broad Heaven, that’s sure. 
For patriot, politician and statesman, thy door 

Is ever thrown open till there’s room for no more. 
Millions crowd in, and are welcomed by thee, 
** Mine got, vot a country !” for you and for me! 
Land of the future, the present, the ‘* gone,” 

‘* Mine got, vot a country!’ to get a nice horn. 

Land of cakes, gingerbread, hot corn and fruit! 
Beats England all hollow, and Sweden to boot ! 
Spreading, too, like a pancake, o’er all the world, 
And whence the wind blows, thy bunting’s unfurled. 
Sculpture for thee shall bring out thy fine form, 
Painting illume and poetry warm. 

In the Congress of Poets, and music divine, 

Shall sing «‘O! Susannah!” at Liberty’s shrine! 
Land of the beautiful! land of the free!!! 

What more under Heav’n can I say about thee! 
Hail! hail! then, star banner, shoot out, hail, snow, 
Reign triumphant o’er all wherever you go. 

Thou hope of the world, pretty Jonathan, boy, 

** Mine got, vot a country you've got for a toy !” 

Land of the beautiful, land of the free ! 

Yankee doodle-de-dum, Yankee doodle-dee-dee! 


THE FOREST ROSE. 
Ain—* Lucy Long,” sung rather slowly. 
WORDS BY JOHN M. DUFFIELD, OF JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI. 
In a wild grove, green and fairy, 
Gay nature’s gala hall, 
Mid bright buds bloomed my Mary, 
The brightest bud of all. 
*Twas there | woo’d and won her, 
*T was there we lived in love, 
While round her, and upon her, 
Flew the robin and the dove. 


How many golden pleasures 
Danced by on silken wing, 

As ’mong our old-wood treasures, 
My gentle wife would sing; 

The birds would round her gather, 
In envy of her song, 

In that glad summer weather, 
A tuneful, merry throng. 


To winter’s storm, a stranger 
Had been this grove, so wild, 











Till one came, bringing danger 
To her, still quite a child ; 
Too happy thus united, 
The icy missile fell, 
My Forest Rose was blighted, 
The rose I loved so well. 
There is a lonely bower, 
Where the woodbine loves to creep, 
And many a drooping flower 
In sorrow, seems to sleep. 

‘Tis sweet, but full of sadness, 
Though soft the branches wave, 
For there, oh! thought of madness, 

There is my Mary’s grave. 


JENNY LIND’S WELCOME TO AMERICA. 
For the “ Spirit of the Times,” 

Like the maiden, who sighs for her lover afar, 
Have we long’d for thy coming, bright Northern star! 
Yes, beautiful songstress! we love and admire, 
And joyfully welcome thee, Queen of the Lyre! 
We welcome ‘“ Maria!’ and while she is here, 
A Nation of soldiers shall guard her career ! | 
We bless the ‘* Atlantic,” sweet spirit of song, 
For the life-like despatch which she hasten’d along ; | 
That beautiful Sea-Bird knows well what a prize 
In her wave-heaving bosom unconsciously lies— 
Sieep en, then, dear ‘‘Alice,” she’ll well do her part, 
And ‘* Heaven is with thee,” wherever thou art! | 


Ten thousand times welcome! Queen-bird of the night, 
May thy advent amongst us be happy and bright! 

And when you return to your own fairy home, 
Ah! remember us kindly wherever you roam! 

We cannot present thee to King or to Queen ; | 
Nor Prince, Lord, or Knight, in this Free-land is seen— 
Our people are Rulers—their crown, the blue sky! 

And their Throne is—wherever the ‘“‘stars and stripes” fly ! 
To thee do they bow, on their own native sod, 

Who have never done bomage to any but God! 

Sing on, then, fair syren! the bold and the free, 

And the pure and the lovely, will listen to thee! 





JENNY LIND’S SONG. 
Noble Americans! sons of the brave! 
The ‘‘ Child of the Regiment,” greets you to-night ; 
At your bidding she joyfully rode o’er the wave, 
To the land where young Freedom sheds heavenly light! 
And now she forgets, 
All her tears and regrets, 
As she parted from friends, to come over the sea, 
Oh! the welcome you give, 
In her bosom shall live, 
When she’s far, far away, from the land of the Free! 


In fanciful childhood she sigh’d for a home, 
Where the stranger is welcome—where virtue is lov’d— 
And though ’twas her fate over Europe to roam, 
This, this is the land which her dreams so approv'd ! 
But the bird will return, 
Tovits nest in the burn, 
Though Royally nourish’d the favorite be— 
And Jenny would go, ( 
To her cot, in the snow, 
Were it ten times as far from the land of the Free! 





Gen’rous Americans! dearly I prize, 
Ev'ry heart-moving wish, for the stranger’s success— 
And when to her home, o’er the blue wave she flies, 
Ah! then will you love the poor wanderer less ? 
But no—you will say, 
** She would willingly stay, 
Had affection and duty not call’d her from thee”— 
She came but to please, 
And you'll pray that the breeze, 
May be kind, when she sails from the land of the Free! 


Lovely Americans ! long may you live, 
In the sun-light of joy, with the gen’rous and brave ! 
Blest, blest be the land, always ready to give 
To the exiles of Europe a home and a grave! 
But for dear ones she left, 
Who would die if bereft 
Of poor Jenny, no more would she cross the mad sea— 
Oh! she'll tell them with pride, 
As they sit by her side, 
That the land of all lands, is the Home of the Free! 
RicHarp 0O—. 
New Yor. September 20th, 1850 





JENNY LIND. 


By the following articles, from the pen of our old correspondent | 


_‘** Gemorice,” it will be seen that the reigning favorite has concluded the 


first series of her splendid performances, and will soon commence another 
in our city. 
THE FIFTH CONCERT, 

Castle Garden was again filled to overflow on Saturday evening, Sept. 
21st, and every piece announced was performed with even more than the 
usual eclat, if that were possible. The evening was delicious, and there | 
was a vast crowd of chance customers outside, catching the stray strains 
- the Nightingale as they floated from the interior of the crowded Gar- | 
den. 

In the programme there was announced a Fantasia on the piano forte, 
by Thalberg, in the place of which, in the performances of the evening, | 
was substituted a rattlety-bang mixture of ‘‘ God save the King,” “‘ Rule 
Britannia,” an Irish jig, a Scotch lilt, ‘‘ Hail Columbia,” and “‘ Yankee 
Doodle.” But it was encored, and Mr. Hoffman os at last made himself 
listened to. The piano forte, in that immense saloon, is utterly lost, un- | 
less it be one of the great power and magnificent tone of Pirsson’s Double | 
Grand, which, by some mysterious management, has been shut out from | 
these concerts. 

On Saturday evening we were treated to another excerpt from ‘‘ The 
Crusaders” of M. Benedict ; a March, in which drums and trombones did 
yeoman-service. Nobody could complain of not being able to hear that, 
at allevents. It awoke the echoes slumbering at Neversink, and roused 
the denizens of old Communipaw out of their first sleep. Seriously, if we 
are to have orchestral performances other than the regular Overtures, do 
let them be worthy of such occasions as the Concerts of the first singer in 
the world. The Wedding march in the “ Midsummer Night’s Dream,” 
or something else of Meldelssohn, or Spohr, or Mozart, forexample. And 
the same kind of remarks will apply to the introduction of English bal- 
lads. We are in danger of beinga little over-Benedicted, we fear. Malle. 
Jenny Lind has sung three English songs—‘: Take this Lute,” ‘‘ By the 
sad sea waves,” and the ‘‘ Greeting to America,” (which last, by the bye, 
has been suddenly dropped out of the later Concerts.) Are there no other 
ballads in the English language to which Mdlle. can do justice ? Some 
of Sir Henry Bishop’s exquisite things in this way, for example. What 
effect would such execution as hers give to ‘‘ Bid me discourse,” and other | 
of the florid compositions of this popular composer? Some of Edward 
Loder’s ballads are adapted, teo, to her voice and style, and might be made 
very telling. ; | 

Again; as the Jenny Lind Concerts are now a familiar fact among us,— | 
an institution, as it were, and long may it last !—we feel more free than | 
at first, as will beseen by what has gone before, to except to what we don’t | 
like about them ; and we must add to our list of exceptions to the general | 
excellence of these concerts, the occasional performance of second or third | 
rate selections, instead of the most excellent and classical. Mr. Benedict 
has a good band at his command ; a band which he has taken occasion to | 
praise to their faces as second to none in the Old World, and they are as, 
capable of doing justice to such overtures as those to ‘“‘ Don Giovanni,” | 
‘* Fidelio,” ‘* Midsummer Night’s Dream,” ‘* Magico Flauto,” as to those | 
of Harold, Halevy and company. For ‘ Zampa,” could we but have 

** Zauberfiote,” for ‘« The Crusaders,” ‘‘ Fidelio,” now! 
‘ But a truce to fault-finding! Let us go around to the golden side of 
the shield, and see what find we there. And first what of Signor Belletti ’ 


} 
| 





We must say that we had never enjoyed his singing so much as on Satur- 


| in this kind. 


| as it had been of the three previous ones. 


' with us. 


| quality of a voice and the manner in 


| sang in the most wuoden and unim- 


— 
day evening. As a specimen of artistical operatic singing, his rendering 
of the “* Ecco il pegno,” from the ‘“*‘ Gemma di Vergy,” was beyond all 
criticism perfect and pure. It did not meet with the warm approval it 
ought at the hands of the audience who were expecting the dawn of a 
brighter star. His part in the favorite ‘‘ Music Lesson” of Fiovoranti, 
(poor De Begnis!) was done with the power and tact of a master, and af- 
forded a fine relief and support to the exquisite execution of his supposed 
pupil. It lacked the breadth of De Begnis’s rendering, for De Begnis al- 
ways acted it, whether in the concert room or on the stage, and we have 
mostly seen him in it in costume; but still it was well and satisfactorily 
done, and produced a legitimate effect upon the audience. In the fine 
Barcarole from the ‘‘ Prigione d’Edinburgo,” the ‘“ Sulla poppa de mio 
brik,” this accomplished singer was faultless. He dashed off the rude 
rough air asif he were indeed standing upon the deck of his bark, and 
revelling in the enjoyment of his stormy home. This was the most popu- 
lar thing Belletti has yet sung, and the auditory attested the fact by one 
of the warmest encores of the season. 

Mdile. Lind gave the ‘‘ Prendi per me,” from the favorite opera, the 


| ** Ellsere d’Amore,” of Donizetti, with all that purity of voice, wondrous 


facility of execution, and high artistic skill, which marks all her efforts 
It is, emphatically, what may be called a show-piece ; just 
the thing to display the power of an artist in producing brilliant effects 
in execution, and in astonishing rather than delighting. Thus it has 
most often been omitted in the performance here of the Opera from which 
it was taken, as being beyond the power of most Adinas to do it adequate 
justice. In the hands of Jenny Lind it was a masterpiece of artistic 
skill, and that alone. 

But in the duett with Belletti, the ‘* Con patienza,” this incomparable 
singer was truly great, not only in the brilliancy of her execution, but 
in the humor and spirit which she threw into the performance; for a 
performance it was, to all intents and purposes. The playfulness with 
which the merry pupil mocked the teaching of the ‘‘ Fanatico,” the 
wealth of roulades, cadenzes and trillos, which she poured forth with 
the most bewildering profusion, were as creditable to her as a histrion as 
a vocalist. The audience were carried away with the spirit of the scene, 
for a scene it was, and applauded as if at a stage performance. And yet 
Jenny Lind moves nobody! Oh, most wise critics! 

The other morceaux which this paragon of singers gave us upon this 
occasion have already been adverted to, in former notices. In the ex- 
quisite Trio with two flutes, by Meyerbeer, she was equally successful as 
before, and in the superb Finale to the ‘“‘ Sonnambula,” she again tower- 
ed over the heads of all who ever undertook to render that brilliant Ca- 
vatina. This was, beyond all doubt, the crowning glory of this concert, 
At its being ended, she seated 
herself at the piano, and dismissed her audience, almost wild with en- 
thusiasm over the Herde-song. 

THE SIXTH CONCERT. 

Castle Garden, as we anticipated, was crowded to a positive overflow 
on Tuesday evening, Sept. 24th, on the occasion of Mdlle. Jenny Lind’s 
Sixth Concert, her last prior to her departure for Boston, where she is to 
give two Concerts only. 

The programme of the evening was the same as that of the Fifth Con- 
cert, upon the performance of which we have already commented at length. 
The same enthusiasm marked the reception of every morceau _ as before. 

She has not sung better, if so well, on any previous evening she has been 
The auditory consisted of a much larger proportion of fashion, 
especially of the fashionable ladies, than at any previous concert, and the 
best order was taken as to the preservation of the seats engaged before- 
hand. It was far the fullest house of the whole. Castle Garden can hold 
no more than it was forced to contain that night. 

Jenny Lind leaves us in the height of her attractiveness, and will only 
be absent from us a single week. Bravo, Barnum! 

je She takes Tripler’s ‘‘ Jenny Lind Hall” on the 7th of October, 
and there sings ‘‘ until further notice.” Jtis her intention not to leave 
this city until all citizens and visitors have had full opportunity of hear- 
ing her sing. Bravo, Jenny! 

The ‘* Courier” having replied to the article contained in our last, in 
which ‘‘Gemotice’*Attempted successfully to point out some inconsistencies 
in the criticisms of that paper, our correspondent has rejoined as fol- 


lows :— 
MORE CRITICISM. 

The ‘‘ Courier” critic denies that there is anything in our charge of in- 
consistency against him, in his saying that Jenny Lind’s voice is sympa- 
thetic, and yet that it excites no emotion. The reiteration of his assertion, 
taken in connection with another part of the article which contains it, 
affords us another striking illustration of the truth of our original com- 
ment. The critic now says the two following things ; let any man or wo- 


| man, who reads them, say candidly if the two sentences do not flatly con- 
| tradict each other :— 


‘Truly, if any of our readers| ‘‘ Whensuch a woman possesses 
cannot yet distinguish between the | a voice which is as remarkable 
among voices as she is among wo- 
which it is delivered—if they have | men, which in the mere pouring 
never heard amateurs with beauti- | forth of its glorious flood of tone 
ful and spmpathetic voices, who | produces an effect which ws little 
below the sublime, and when she 
uses that voice with a skill which 
to the uninitiated appears to be ra- 
ther a marvellous instinct than the 
fruit of labor,” &c. 


Now how a voice can be a sympathetic one—that is a voice which pro- 
duces a common feeling between the utterer and the listener—nnd yet not 
touch the heart of the auditor is more than we, ‘‘a wayfaring man, though 
a fool,” as the Malvolio of the Courier calls us, can conceive. Why, 
what is sympathy, if it be not that quality which makes identical the 
feelings, the affections of those subjected to its influence? If that be a 
proper definition, what difference can it possibly make to the listener to 
Jenny Lind’s singing, whether it be the voice that produces the sympa- 
thetic effect, or whether it is her manner of delivering her music? The 
question between us and the elaborator of the Courier, is simply whether : 
this Scandinavian lady evinces the possession of a soul, in her manifes- 
tations—or, on the other hand, in all of them betrays an utter lack of 
the intellectual and impassioned element which goes to constitute a per- 
fect singer? He denies her the possession of such a power, he ascribes 
to her such alack. We point to the effect she has upon her audiences, 
and this effect, he says, is astonishment, not delight, the effect of mere 
surprize that any body could ever be gifted with such a voice and could 
ever have brought it to such a degree of artistical cultivation, to so near 
an approach if not to, such an absolute attainment of perfection. 

Well, we do not agree on this point, and we must be content to agree 
to differ. ‘The best on’t is,” we are ‘a wayfarer, and a fool,” in good 


and numerous company. 


pressive manner, they have less 
knowledge and experience than we 
give them credit for.” 








A Lucky Mistake.—When the surgeon was attending the wound which 
confined me, he told me a diverting story of a young Swiss soldier, a re- 
cruit, who, when his regimentals were making, had procured a round 
iron plate bordered with holes, which he desired the tailor to fasten on 
the inside of his coat above his left breast, to prevent his being shot 
through the heart. The tailor being a humorous fellow, fastened it in 
the seat of his breeches, and the clothes being scarcely on his back when 
he was ordered to march into the field, he had no opportunity to get his 
awkward mistake rectified before he found himself engaged in battle, and 
being obliged to fiy before the enemy, in endeavoring to get over a thorn 
hedge in his way, he unfortunately stuck fast till he was overtaken by 
the enemy, one of whom, oncoming up, gave him a push in the breech 
with his bayonet, (with no friendly design,) but it luckily hit on the iron 
plate, and pushed the young soldier clear out of the hedge. This favor- 
able circumstance made the Swiss honestly confess that the tailor had 


more sense than himself, and knew better where his heart lay. 
Memoirs of Peter Henry Bruce. 






DENCE. 


OUR PARISIAN CORRESPON 
’ Panis, August 15, 1850. 


returned to. The consequence is, that I can return in safety to my books, 








Lantetion the 


fact because it may be worth something in our country where plank- 
My Dear “Spirit.” —The thunder storms we have had within the last Toads are becoming so common, and so important means of communi- 
few days have cooled the air, and given the busy world of Paris a snuff 
of pure air. We poor devils, who were panting with heat, have recovered | 
our equanimity in a great measure, and the usual routine of life has been | 


and by way of divarshun, take a shy at the “ Spirit,” often enough to 
keep from rusting. Every one seems to feel thankful for the change in 


the weather, and with as much reason, perhaps, as the old woman had 
for her thankfulness. 
all events, it will bear repetition. 


Scene—A rail-road ear, “‘ Down-East ;” enter an ol. woman ; present, 


But I do not believe you ever heard the story; at 


a lady in deep mourning. The new comer eyed the sable vestments in| 


silence as long as curiosity would allow, (and that is supposed to be but 
a few minutes), when she opened her battery. 
‘‘ Are you in mourning for your husband, ma’am *” 


ter?” The ‘“‘no!” was more frigid than before, but, determined to suc- 
ceed on the third trial, she said, ‘‘ who on airth was it ?”’ 

‘« My son,” was the terse reply. 

«* What did he die of ?” 

«« He was lost at sea.” 

«You don’t say; did you git his chist ?” 

‘“*7 did.” 

** Did he die hopefully pious ?” 

‘*T trust so.” 

“* Well!” exclaimed the old woman, “if you got his chist, and he was 
hopefully pious, you have great reason to be thankful.” 

So I say, if we have been able to live through the hot season, and re- 
tain our health, we have “‘ great reason to be thankful.” 


The French live out of doors a thousand times more than the Ameri- 
cans. In proof of this, you have only to look at their cafe’s of an even- 
ing, at their balls, and places of public amusements of all kinds. Be- 
sides, you know they have no word corresponding to our word home. 
Another feature which appears strange toa foreigner, is the abundance 
of the private hospitals— maison de saute” as they are called—where 
people who have money cam go when they chance tobe sick. But these 
are a great convenience in Paris, where so many strangers are always 
found, who necessarily have no home, and yet, who are unwilling to go to 
the general hospitals. 

Aug. 16th.—* It makes” one of the “‘ worst times” to-day since last 
winter; the rain falls as easy ‘‘as rolling off a log,” and from the ap- 
pearance of the sky, there will be no cessation to-day, so I may as well 
take it quietly and finish the little talk which was commenced yester- 
day. 

he for gossip, I fear you will have but little, for Paris is as dull as a 
Fourth of July oration, just at this present writing. Every body as is 
anybody, has left town; even the President has gone, and the walls of 
the Elysee only echo the solemn tread of the sentinel as he paces his lone- 
ly beat. 

The Assembly, too, are taking a vacation, the affairs of government 
being left in the hands of a committee of twenty-five. Lectures have 
closed in all the schools, and learned professors and unlearned students 
are alike, seeking pleasure in the country; the ones to recruit their 
health and strength for another ten months’ /abor, the others to recruit 
their purses for another ten months’ /ife in Paris. The absence of the 
latter is much more earnestly mourned than that of the former; for two 
important classes of this community depend upon the students for their 

bread and butter, viz., the griwettes and the hotel-keepers. Of these, the 
first manage to live through the vacation with the aid of ‘* my aunt ;” 
and the last have kept an eye on these two months ever since last year, 
and it would be strange indeed if they were not prepared; for their con- 
sciences are notof the most tender. Thus you see there is a sort of in- 
ter-regnum in Paris—a suspension of hostilities to give all parties an op- 
portunity to recruit for thecoming campaign. But notwithstanding the 
host of absentees, one finds the same busy throng in the streets, and to 
all outward seeming, the city is unchanged. The peop/e cannot afford a 
vacation, and they toil on from one year to another, saving an occasional 
Sunday, until death surprises them at their task. And it seems to me 
that the lower classes here are more industrious than in our own large 
cities. Men and women they work, and the children, too, are brought 
up in the same school. Intemperance, too, which claimgso many victims 
among us, probably recruits an army comparatively smaller in Paris 
than in any other large city of the civilized world. This, at first sight, 
appears strange, and could a ‘‘ Washingtonian” see the habits of the 
population, he would at once predict a drunkard’s grave for nine-tenths 
of them; and this because they al! drink wine—are all moderate drink- 
ers. The reason they do not become drunkards, may perhaps be sought 
in the fact that the wines they drink are pure and light ; and yet [ am in- 
clined to attribute a greater effect to the fact that there is always an 
abundance of amusements in which all classes can participate; and es- 
pecially is this the case on Sunday—the day which the working-classes 
will use as a holiday the world over. In America there are no public 
amusements of any kind on this day, excepting going to church, and 
that is not classed as a recreation by a very large portion of the commu- 
nity. But they must amuse themselves im some way, and as the law does 
not countenance public gatherings, people collect in hotels and eroggerieg 
of all grades, to pass the time in talking politics and discussing matters 
and things in general. Of course ‘‘ the house” must be patronized, and 
nothing is easier than fora man, as the arguments increase, to forget 
the number of glasses he has taken, and so in the end to go home with a 
brick in his hat and no money in his purse. The end of all this is known 
to the world as well as the A BC. t 

Do not understand from this, that I say that the French spend the Sun- 
day as they should; I have only endeavored to point out what seems to 
me one of the causes of intemperance at home, and if people wi// desecrate 
the Sabbath, let them not commit two errors at once—a mora) and 
physiological one. If they have no regard for their souls, at lea/t let 
them take care of their bodies, both for their own sakes and for the sakes 
of their families. 

A great change has come over the Boulevards, the paving-stones are 
gone, and if the spirits of the departed are allowed to visit the earth, 
and participate in hwman feelings, the ghost of McAdam must feel highly 
flattered to see that his principle of road-making has been applied to so 
beautiful a street as the Boulevards. The owners of real-estate, how- 
ever, will scarcely participate in the feeling of satisfaction, for it must 
have the effect of lowering rents. ‘‘ All the world and his wife,” who 
have hitherto delighted to promenade here, will scarcely be willing to do 
it when a coating of dust is the price to be paid, and sprinkling has 
hitherto been insufficient to keep this from flying. A macadamized road 
does not dry as quickly as one paved with stone, and here lies another 
objection to the present state of things. The * Charivari” has been 
ridiculing the plan since it was first talked of, and says the only reason 
it has been done, is to prevent the people from building barricades in case 

of another emeute. Be the reason what it may, the uninitiated are far 
from pleased with the change. 

In one of the last numbers of the “ Spirit,’ I noticed an article on 
plank-roads, in which the writer says that the plank will probably wear 
longer by receiving a coat of tar, and then being sprinkled with sand. 
The Pont des Arts—crossing the Seine from the Louvre to the Institute— 


is a foot bridge, and last fall and winter always demanded repairs, for it 


is constantly thronged with passengers. In the spring it was recovered, 


and the planks were treated in the manner recommended by your corres- 


A cold ‘‘ no!” 
did not set her back any, and she renewed the war. ‘‘P’raps it was a dar- 





cation. 


As a proof that our institutions are gradually making an impression 
upon the European world, a robbery was committed a few days since at 
Marseilles, which the papers say was “al'Americaine.” The history 
of the case is not worth relating, for its counterpart is met with nearly 
every week in New York. An unsophisticated youth from the country 
makes a pleasant acquaintance, who undertakes to show him the ele- 
phant—a dinner with a couple of friends, a dispute which leads to a 
heavy bet—the posting his purse and watch by the greeen ’un, and suc- 
ceeding vamosing of the party, leaving their victim to pay the bill, are 
all features of every day transactions in Gotham. I merely mention 
them to show you that the people on this side of the water begin to ap- 
preciate us. 

There is one thing which the French seem to know nothing about, and 
this is the comfort of an American barber-shop. In the first place the 
barbers are ‘“ professors”—at least so say their signs—and a modest 
man feels uncomfortable at the thought of submitting his beard to one so 
far above himself—to a real “ professor”—think once of the honor of be- 
ing shaved by a dignitary like this. When one becomes a little accus- 
tomed to this, a new reason presents itself why you cannot be comforta- 
ble; you find you are sitting upon a common straight-backed chair, with 
no place to lay your head, and under such circumstances I defy any man 
to experience the pleasurable feelings one enjoys while under the hands 
of aplain American barber. Let one of our gemnen come here and open 
a shop on American principles in some fashionable quarter and his for- 
tune would be made. 

With kind wishes to the “ Spirit’’ and its friends, and a hope that this 
epistle may not be altogether uninteresting, 


I remain as ever yours, Docreur. 








LINES ADDRESSED TO MDLLE. . JENNY LIND. 
ORIGINAL—BY THE ‘‘ BARD OF BALTIMORE.” 


An humble minstrel tunes his lyre for thee, 
Bright being of a world’s idolatry! 

Thine is the prestige of a world-wide fame, 
And millions own the magic of thy name! 
Though thou hast come far from the frozen zone, 
A land of hearts here claim thee as their own; 
And yet ’tis not alone thy charm of song— 

Tis not thy woman’s genius, deep and strong— 
Nor yet thy gifted powers, plumed by Art, 
Which thus lead captive every human heart. 
Thine is a spell which comes not from the brain, 
A spell not wrought, e’en by thy wildest strain ; 
Tis moral worth! before whose purer ray 

The star of genius falls and fades away ! 


Oh, what a comment art thou, lovely girl, 
Upon the heartless beings of this werk! 
Not all the pomp and glory of this earth 
Could shake or stain thy God-like moral worth ! 


The voice of want, the language of a tear, 

Have still a melting music for thine ear. 

Ten thousand hearts may now rejoice, 

And revel in the music of thy voice ; 

But oh! there is a strain more heay’aly far, 
Which naught of earthly discord e’ér can mar ! 
The joyous hymns of suffering souls made glad, 
Of ragged poverty in comfort clad. 

The,moan of hunger, groanings of despair, 
Turned, magic-like, to joy’s most blithsome air! 
The melody which fresh young hopes impart, 
The grateful throbbings of the orphan’s heart— 
Oh! these are strains which live when others die, 
And echo still in God’s great Dome on High! 


A lofty mission thine, thou noble girl— 

To spread God’s blessings round a suffering world! 
Oh, may “old Time” deal gently with thee now, 
Nor dim too soon the light upon that brow! 

I see thee not—I know thee not—and yet 

I feel, at least in spirit we had met— 

And in thy spotless soul I found the worth, 

Which forms the Bard’s Ideal on this earth! 


Bright child! the dreamy autumn time hath come, 
And voices in the breeze do call me home. 
And whisper to me, not in tones of grief, 
That lam fading as the yellow leaf! 
E’en as the summer flowers fade in death, 
When chilled by winter’s cold and icy breath! 
So will thy minstrel friend, unknown to fame, 
Pass from this earth, nor leave behind a name! 
But many summers yet, oh! many long 
And joyous summers for thee, child of song! 
Thy mission not yet past! thou’lt sing again, 
And men shall dream of Heaven in thy strain! 
And in thy woman’s spirit, strong and meek, 
Thow'lt fresco smiles upon the haggard cheek! 
Thy /ullaby shall hush the throbbings wild, 
Which rend the bosom of the orphan child ! 
And oh! when death shall come to claim his bride, 
With these bright deeds, like angels, at thy side, 
Thou'lt pass away, as on a zephyr’s wing, 
Like flowers wooed upon the lap of spring. 

New York, September 12, 1850. 


MUSKEETERS. 


ORIGINAL—BY J. R. H., OF SHANDY HALL, MISSOURI. 
All buzzing they came and all buzzing they went, 
And still they came buzzing around me; 
So I covered my head ’neath the clothes on the bed, 
While in millions the buzzers surround me. 


At length all was silent, as silent could be, 
Not a buzz the dull silence was breaking ; 
And now into dreamland I was just stepping in, 
When I found myself suddenly waking. 


A million of bills were presented at once, 

Through the cover, all sanguine, they're breathing ; 
And into my skin, which at best was but thin, 

Their probosces were lustily sheathing. 


In the quickness of thought, to my feet I was brought, 
And out of the room sent gcudding ; 

Not wishing, you see, a victim te be, 
To this extra gratuitous blooding. 


And onward I went, but they followed my scent, 
Like blood-hounds behind they’re pursuing ; 

O’er plain, mountain, and brake, my course I now take, 
Alarmed at the mischief that’s brewing. 


A saltpetre kettle of excellent metal, 
Two inches in thickness, or near it, 

In my pathway was setting, so, under it getting, 
I thought my pursuers would fear it. 


Around and about they’re now buzzing without, 
Anon, and the din it is ceasing ; 

But their bills I now see some twenty and three, 
And the number each moment increasing. 


As they’d finish their drills and present me their bills, 
With a stone I’d immediately clench ’em, 

Until many millions, or it may be some billions, 
Were sticking, unable to wrench ’em (out). 


Now the kettle arose and exposed to my foes, 
For with it they fiew off, the creeters, 
I screamed in my fright, and behold it was night, 
And I had been dreaming of ’skeeters. 
Oak anv, Cooper Co., Mo., Aug. 21, 1850. 








If you don’t know what to do with yoursel! ‘these hot nights, angle for 
mosquitoes. No difficulty in getting a bite. 





aii _Sept. 28, 
THE CONVERSION OF SKEENESBOROUGH. 


Dear “Spirit.” —1 enclose to you my best recollection of the relation 
of an incident which happened, if I remember rightly, about the bes} 
ning of the present century. Thereare those now living who will a 
nize it. Like the tradition I sent you a month since, it has not been “4 
lished, as far as I know, but it is nevertheless “ an ow’er true tale,” and 
I leave it entirely to you to say whether it be not a good one. 


Faithfully, Luv®ie von Kranicy 
New Yorx. September 7th, 1950. 








A river ran northward, through a deep valley to Lake Champlain, and 
a road ran parallel to the river and a stone’s throw from it. Both sides 
of the river and both sides of the road were lined with low, di 
and-attic grog-shops, for a quarter of a mile or more. A liberty-pole 
crest-fallen and mortified, bent its head and creaked its misery in front of 
the largest and dirtiest house, near the middle of the village. A host of 
smutty-faced brazen-featured boys, fighting in the road, or thro 
stones at unfortunate grimalkins—any quantity of drunken sots 
gering along the paths, or lounging in and around the groceries—}oat- 
men from the lake, roystering along—frowsy women scolding their lord 


or beating their babies—and an air of disgrace, poverty, and squal 
drunkenness. 


rty, story. 


Wing 


Stag. 


8. 


id 


Such, as geographies would say, were the principal productions of 
Skeenesborough, at the time I write of. School-house ? Why, bless you, 
sir, one chap proposed such a thing, some years previous, at a town. 
meeting, but the proposition of the hardy radical was hooted down, and 
he compelled to treat the crowd, as due atonement for suggesting such an 
unheard-of innovation; and as for churches, there wasn’t one within 
forty miles. The most of Sheenesborough people had emigrated thither, 
and had once known something of morality and decency, but alas for man’s 
frailty, the devil possessed Skeenesborough, and no goodness lasted long 
there. Nowhere were boys more eloquent in swearing, or auld Wives in- 
ventive in vituperation ; nowhere could men hold more bad brandy, and 
nowhere were horses so sagacious in carrying drunken riders ; nowhere 
were more riotings, and fightings, and brawlings, and gougings, and bund- 
lings, and everlasting discordances. In short, you might have gone the 
State through, and you would not have found a more miserable, slouchy, 
frowsy, drunken, out-at-elbows village anywhere. Lying at the head of 
Lake Champlain, it commanded the whole of its lumbering trade, which 
was considerable, and the constantly increasing improvement of the bor- 
der counties of New York and Vermont, sent farmers, boatmen, raftsmen, 
lumbermen, and tradesmen, as constant customers to Skeenesborough, and 
it bade fair to become the Sodom of the continent. 


Mr. Moneypenny grieved in his heart as he thought of it. He livedin 
a little white-washed cottage, high up on the hill which overlooked 
Skeenesborough on the east, and he used to sit of an evening smoking his 
peaceful pipe in his cottage door, and listen to the brawling that came 
faintly up to him from the rioters below, and concoct all sorts of possible 
and impossible plans for the reformation of the village. Mr. Moneypen- 
ny was a Massachusetts Congregationalist; he had been a Deacon in 
Lynn, before he came to Skeenesborough, and he yet retained the pecu- 
liarities of his denomination. He would pray as loudly in his lonely hut 
as though he were leading the devotions of a crowded congregation. The 
eagle-hunter on the hill would often listen, startled by the sonorous mu- 
sic of Mr. Moneypenny’s psalms, until the reverberations of the song 
among the beetling rocks seemed like the swelling chorus of a choir. But 
rarely did any Skeenesborough scamp visit the cottage; there was an or- 
der of sanctity about it not at all agreeable to their perverted tastes ; and 
it might be, too, that the right sound lectures, which Mr. Moneypenny 
never spared, on occasion, on their evil ways, their idleness and drunken- 
ness, and worthl@ssness and wickedness, were decidedly distasteful to 
the sinners of Skeenesborough. 

And so time wagged on, and Skeenesborough waxed wicked and more 
wicked, while New Jerusalem—for so they nicknamed Mr. Moneypenny’s 
domain—(he called their place ‘‘ Babylon the harlot”)—grew stronger in 
the faith and severer in devotion, louder in prayer, and more fervent in 
praise day by day. 

Mr. Moneypenny had occasion to go down to the village one pleasant 
afternoon for some powder. He always disliked to go there, and it was 
unusually disagreeable at this time, for he had a visitor with him—a 
young relative, who came down from Bennington to see him, and shoot 
and fish in his neighborhood, every Fall. And Mr. Moneypenny was 
somewhat ashamed to show the village to Master Seth Warner, knowing 
the strong contrast it would present with the severer virtue of the staid 
villages of ‘‘ Varmount.” But there was no help for it; he must have 
the powder, and Seth wou/d go with him, for he had not seen a human 
face for a fortnight, except his host’s, and he felt a little lonesome. 


Unfortunately for Mr. Moneypenny, Skeenesborough was in a state ot 

unusual excitement when he arrived. A change of wind, on the previous 
night, had enabled an unusual number of lumbermen and boatmen to get 
into the river from the lake, and the village was full of them, and the 
Skeenesborough boys were not slow in availing themselves of the excuse 
for making aday of it. Mr. Moneypenny endeavored to get his ammu- 
nition and get back again quietly ; but Seth’s curiosity, and the waggery 
of the b’hoys of the village, prevented it, for as he was wending his way 
out of the village, he saw symptoms of a fight among a crowd before him, 
in front of one of the groceries, and proposed to avoid any collision with 
the boys, by a detour through a vacant lot. But Seth, who always wanted 
to have a finger in the pie, when there was any pie-baking, insisted on 
going on to see the sport. So Mr. Moneypenny went on, though sorely 
against his will. 
No sooner had he got near enough to be recognised, than one Colonel 
Gray, notoriously the greatest ruffian and most outrageous scamp in the 
‘ latitude, and the acknowledged and unquestioned Lord of Misrule for the 
| whole town, thinking the altercation had gone far enough, and wishing 
| to create a diversion to end it, rushed into the thickest of the melee, and 
| knocking up fists and cudgels, exclaimed— 





‘« Hold up, boys; here’s better fun—Old Moneypenny’s coming down 
the road. Let’s git a sarmon out of the old boy.” 

The proposition was received with acclamations, hostilities were ®u*- 
pended, instanter, and the rioters rushed for Mr. Moneypenny, clamor- 
ous for a sermon. 

| The honest deacon was frightened for a moment, but rallying directly, 
with a keen appreciation of the character of the crowd and their condi- 
tion at the time, and, perhaps, with some little gratification at the — 
tunity of displaying the power of his rude eloquence again, he mountet 
a horse-black in front of the grocery, and without more delay began— 

‘* Fellow sinners, I feel ——” 

‘«« Look ’ere, old Salvation,” cried Colonel Gray, in a bantering nit 
‘none o’ that, now, ef ye don’t want @ wipe side 0’ the head! We aint 
no feller sinners o’ your’n, any how, darn ye a 

The crowd laughed, but Mr. Moneypenny, 
eS loved brethring, I rise here ——” 

“ eau ‘git parca agin,” interposed the Colonel. - ett" 
for to callin’ us fellers ‘ rent! for its no sich a thing; sarmin away 

«li and skip the ‘ b’lov’ds.’ ” 
epee cneiele another roar from the crowd; but ee se" 
neypenny took the Colonel at his word. Turning half way —— — 
facing Gray, he assumed an aspect of the deepest omy —. 
brawny arm slowly, and pointing his finger straight at him, “ a vd 
tue-like and still, until every whisper among the crowd was us ator 
half credulous expectancy, and every eye bent on the victim—then, 


nothing daunted, bega2 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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Qe: ae 
a deep, solemn, unearthly voice, said, slowly, but with terrible distinct- 
ness— 
« Hell yawns for William Gray 

The crowd were startled as though a corpse had spoken. 

«« Aye,” he continued, “* and Satan chuckles to think that you may be 
there in a fortnight ; and the demons of the pit, how they laugh, ha! ha! 


when they fancy you, William Gray, in horrible tortures, in that burning | 


lake. Ah! I see you there now, your glassy eye a-rolling up to the 
prazen sky, your parching tongue gasping for water, your charred and 
quivering fingers beckoning to the angels beyond that gulf that you have 
passed for ever. No, no, you needn’t try to slink away. In the name of 
God, stay !” 

These words, as impressive 4s they were unexpected, touched that 
chord which vibrates in the breast of every ignorant man, to denunciation 
and invective. The constantly increasing crowd were silent as death; 
Gray looked bewildered. Mr. Moneypenny saw his advantage, and kept 
it, and with a voice like a trumpet, as they thought, he opened on them 
his “‘ vials of wrath.” _~ 

« Yes, men of Sheenesborough, I tell ye that your wickedness hath 
stirred the anger of Jehovah. Like Sodom shall ye be burned with brim- 
gtone, and like Babylon shall ye be forever destroyed, unless ye turn 
from your wickedness, and live. Mildew shall blight your fruit, and lo- 
custs devour your grain—the waters of yon lake shall overwhelm ye in 
your revels, and fire from heaven shall burn your houses—the plague 
shall walk your streets in the darkness, and the pestilence shall waste 
your homes at noonday—your wives shall die before ye, of starvation, 
and your children shall be bitten before your eyes by venomous serpents, 
if ye repent not. Ye shall see the arm of God in the Heavens—his heavy 
thunder shall warn ye of the wrath to come—his lurid lightning shall 
paint to ye the fires of hell—meteors shall blaze along the sky, and storms 
and tempests convulse the world; aye, and the gnawing tooth of the worm 
that never dies shall make your blood like liquid fire in your veins, and 
your bones like jagged thorns, till every pore shall pant with pain, and 
every muscle shall quiver with agony, if ye forsake not your sins. Turn 
ye, turn ye!” he screamed in half-frantic excitement, ‘“‘for why will ye 
die, oh men of Skeenesborough !” 

In such a strain did Mr. Moneypenny continue for half an hour; now 
threatening, now pleading, now painting the tortures of Hell, now de- 
picting the enjoyments of Heaven, now showing the reward of virtue, and 
now the resulting agony of vice, until every hearer trembled and paled 
under the infliction. He closed with another tremendous rebuke, ad- 
dressed directly to Col. Gray, as the “‘ chiefest of sinners,” and descend- 
ing from the block, he walked through the crowd unmolested, leaving 
them bewildered and awe-struck, and accompanied by Seth, turned home- 
wards. 

By a common feeling, Mr. Moneypenny’s audience, as soon as they re- 
covered from the first shock of this unexpected sermon, turned thier eyes 
to Gray, as if only waiting for his beck to fall down and pray for help to 
follow the advice they had just received. He saw his position, and with 
a mighty effort conquered the qualms of conscience which Mr. Moneypen- 
ny had so rudely awakened, and ejaculating, rather faintly to be sure, 
«* D——n his nonsense,” he took his way to his favorite grocery. The 
terrified townspeople took courage, and followed his example, and never, 
during its existence, had Skeenesborough been so mad in its debauchery 
as it was for the rest of that day. 

Meanwhile the pious deacon and his young friend were making the best 
of their way to the cottage on the hill-side. Mr. Moneypenny was 
thoughtfully revolving an idea which inspiration had suggested in the 
excitement of his harangue, while Seth was equally busy in keeping up 
with the long strides of his companion. 

On reaching home, Mr. Moneypenny put his powder in its usual re- 
ceptacle, and, lighting his pipe, sat down to think over his new idea. 
‘* Best thing in the world,” thought he, “if [can only doit. That ’ud 
bring ’em to their senses suddener, I know—I shall have to unravel the 
old net, though. Yes, yes, I must have a light—for they mightn’t see it 
—I guess a fire-ball *1l do—and s’pose that goes out—um—umph. Yes— 
bother her bones—she keeps me awake so much o’ nights—I’ll tie her on 
somehow, and they’ll hear her, I guess.” 


Mr. Moneypenny’s cogitations were finally settled, and apparently to 
his perfect satisfaction ; for, emptying his pipe, and exchanging a few 
words with Seth, they both set about cutting up some laths, selected from 
a bundle in the corner, and fitting them into an oval shape, and cutting 
up a bed sheet into the same shape, and rigging a net work around the 
old cat, and unfastening the top from an old wire rat-trap, and fitting it 
to a fire-ball taken from the stove, used for salmon night-fishing, and un- 
reeving one of the nets that hung on the net-poles, outside—and, and— 
in short, it was evident that they had plotted some stratagem, and were 
now arranging the diablerie. As they may not wish to be disturbed, we 


will not intrude upon their machinations, but will take a peep into, 


Skeenesborough. 

lt is the day after the incidents just related. Col. Gray, and almost 
all Skeenesborough, forsooth, were not out of bed until high noon, and 
now that they were up, they wished themselves asleep again. The throb- 
bing temples, the hot, feverish brow, the burning thirst, the trembling 
limbs, the nervous irritability, and the intense perception of having made 
a fool of himself, all weighed down Col. Gray’s spirits, as I think they 
always do, with all men, on the morning after a debauch. So Gray and 


* 


his tribe moped around, dull, cross, and thirsty, until nightfall, when, 


by habit as well as inclination, they gathered together in ‘‘ Naggs’ Inn.” 
A long table ran down through the centre of the bar-room, and Col. Gray 
took the head of it, and the town rowdies, as they dropped in one by one, 
gradually filled up the benches around it. Mugs, cups, and flagons, with 
a large sprinkling of pipes, in various degrees of dilapidation, cover its 
surface. A huge pitcher of earthen ware, from which ascended a savory 
steam, was placed before Gray, and it was not long before the company 
began to show indubitable signs of having smelled of it. But their even- 
ing passed slowly. With the fumes of the last night’s revelry, remorse 
and self-condemnation brought Mr. Moneypenny’s words back to their 
recollections somewhat more vividly than was altogether agreeable. Still, 
though it was uppermost im every man’s mind, no one alluded to it: but 
they all made up in drinking what they lost in talking, and tried to for- 
get the whole matter, in their cups. But one reckless soul, who fulfilled 


veins. They stopped and listened. All was still for a moment; then a 

low wail, as if of grief and remorse, rose and sweiled and softened again, 
then suddenly burst into a scream of unearthly agony, and closing with 
_a horrible howl of defiance, stopped again. Suddenly Gray staggered 
back among his men, pale as ashes, his eyes wildly staring up into the 
heavens. 

** Good Ged! see there !”’ 

And he pointed upwards, and following the direction of his trembling 
finger, they were appalled by a glaring meteor, slowly approaching them, 
and apparently quite near the earth. Over it, they could dimly see a 
face of immense proportions, but of most diabolical expression and ma- 
lignant aspect, glowering down at them. As they gazed, awe-struck and 
trembling, they fancied they saw his majestic pinions, and were sure they 
heard the flapping of his wings. The apparition came nearer and nearer, 

and screamed again, with a more terrific yell than before. All Skeenes- 
borough was alarmed ; old and young, of both sexes, rushed from their 

houses, crying that the end of the world had come. The gregarious im- 

pulse of fear brought them all together in the most open part of the road, 

and with red eyes and white cheeks they watched the approach of their 
/supernatural visitor. Nearer and nearer it came, with majestic slowness, 
and with every flapping of his pinions he screamed louder and fiercer, un- 
til every heart froze with fear. Just as the demon-angel reached the 
| Spot, it stopped, and waved its lurid light, and screamed its unearthly 
| screams directly over them. Then they knew for a certainty that it was 
|a warning for them. Now it seemed gradually descending towards them , 
| and their fear so paralysed them, that they could not move from the spot. 
| Anon, as it rose again, that scream rang through the air, and that awful 
one above the meteor glared threateningly upon them. Now the voice 
screamed to Col. Gray, and now they all heard it say ‘‘ John Fitch,” and 
when itcried ‘‘ Jack Howe,” the poor fellow fainted away from excess of 
terror. 

Skeenesborough town was completely subdued—pride gave way to 
penitence and fear. 
begged for mercy, and promised reformation; the more they cried out, 


crying of the women and children, the neighing, and barking of the do - 
mestic animals, who were as much frightened as their masters, and the 
screaming horror of that demon hovering over them, there was a scene 
that I feel myself utterly unable adequately to depict. 
In the midst of it, however, Mr. Moneypenny suddenly appeared, 
wearing an expression of fearlessness and faith. 
as to achampion who could save them, and besought him to help them. 
** Did’nt I tell ye so?” he asked, ‘* but ye kept on sinning.” 
**So you did, Mr. Moneypenny, but it can’t be helped now; but won’t 
| you forgive us and pray forus’ Only pray for us, now, and git this 
| dragon away from us, and seeif we won’t be good in future!” 
‘* Will ye stop drinkin’ ’” 

“7e.* 

‘* Will ye stop swearing *” 

“‘ Yes, yes.” 

‘** Will ye stop fighting ?” 

““ Yes, yes, yes.” 

| ** Will ye serve God and keep his commandments ?” 
‘* Yes, yes.” 

| « Will ye build a meeting-house *” 

| Qh, yes indeed.” 

** And a school-house ”” 

** Yes, yes, yes.” 





| 
| 
} 








| 
j 
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« potket companions,” «hymn books”—in vulgar parlance called cards, 
and all games pertaining thereunto, are as plenty as brass buttons and 
bogus pennies in a contribution box. 

It being a fine field for studying human nature, and enjoying an occa- 
sional bit of private fun, the voealist travelled incog., that he might, like 
the wise man in the parable, double his talents and pick up all the per- 
centages that an overruling Providence might please to fore-ordain for his 
especial benefit. 

His travelling apparel had once undoubtedly belonged to the ton, but 
alas ! it now looked more like the last remaining stock of an old woman’s 
curiosity shop ; his bell-crowned tile, judging from its size, must have 
been the measure alluded to when our forefathers were so affectionately 
spoken to, concerning their valuable light being hid under a bushel. 





His flaxen hair (or rather that of his wig,) fell in rich profusion over & 
huge stock—enclosing a dickey doubly starched, and standing erect, like 
the sail of a sloop in a fog, and apparently conscious of its power in oper- 
ating on the ears like the teeth of an old wood-saw, so that in front, the 
comical looking face had the appearance of being enclosed in a pen, or of 
peaking at the beholder through the interstices of a worn-out cotton car- 
pet. The short-waisted, long-skirted, swallow-tailed blue coat, with large 
brass buttons and high greasy collar, sat on the square-shouldered and 
sinewy frame of the wearer like a door mat on a pitchfork ; while a dingy 
cotton skirt, covered in front with a ruffled frill, gave a finishing touch te 
a pair of bottle-green pants, with a narrow flap, and still narrower bot- 
toms, ornamented with a large golden watch-seal hanging pendant on @ 
leather string from the watch-pocket, in a manner that would have made 
graver men than travellers on the Mississippi roar with laughter. Im 
fact, it was too dig a man for so little cloth, and what little there was 
seemed to have a strong tendency to meet midway, and discuss whether 
it would be better to stand the strain, or stretch a feet or a feet anda half 
further, and reach the “ insect killers,” now visible below the pants in a 
pair of boots that would have answered very well for lumber and coal ri- 


Falling down upon their knees or their faces, they ' yer boats for a wholesale dealer. 


Our hero came on board of the fine (and at that time, very popular,) 


the more lustily did the apparition answer them with reproaches; and | steamer G—— W——, bound down to New Orleans, (as she was wooding 
the more severe would their vows become, with every minute. As Col. | up at one of the many wood-yards ever to be found on the banks of the 
Gray had always been the leader in their wickedness, so now, perhaps by | Mississippi,) and coming up to the Captain’s office with his valise and gui- 
habit of rule, he led the prayers and entreaties of the terror-stricken | tar-box in hand, he exclaimed— 

people; and between his praying, the roaring chorus of the men, the | «* Heow de dew, Cap’n—heow de dew? Wall, I’ve cum aboard.” 


ss Yes, sir.” 

‘** Thought as heow I might let you know [d arrived, so yer could make 
calkerlations abeout fodderin’ on me.”’ 
199 


** Fare, sir! 
** 0! I shant be pertikerlar abeout that, even if taint fust chop—coze 


The people flew to him | I ’spose you didn’t know I wus comin’ ; but I kin eat what anybody kia, 


and ef ye only have a nuff on’t, I shall be as happy as aclam at high tide, 
—but I say yeou / if the vittles gits a little short, Pll whisper in your 
ear. 

** Passage, sir!” said the Captain, looking up for the first time, and hold- 
ing out his hand for the fare. ; 

“« Heow dew yer dew?” (grasping and shaking the Captain’s hand)— 
** you needn’t put yourself tew enny trouble, for I feel to hum aveady, 
and I’ll do all I kin to make myself comfortable ; but I say, Cap’n! I guess 
there’s sunthin’ on your mind,” (nodding, winking, and smiling,) “ I ne- 
ticed yeou was an allfired spell a gettin’ ready to be periite; but here ! 
I'll tell you what ’tis,” (passing the guitar-box through the window, and 
placing it on the Captain’s secretary), ‘‘ | want yeou to take ‘special keer 
of that ’ere trunk, for I love my old fiddle better’n all the purty gals in 
Punkintown.” 

“* O yes, certainly !” snickered the Captain, hurrying off to give the 
item to Brown, Strong, and Walker—three up-river captains who were 
laid up by low water, and were now taking a trip down as “ dead heads,” 


| Mr. Moneypenny cast hiseye over the crowd and saw that his craft | to have a “‘ time” unbeknown to their employers. 


was completely successful. There was paleness on every cheek, and 
|terror in every eye. He lifted up his voice and prayed that the people 


| 


| 
| 


**T say, boys,” says Brown, “‘ that’s rich, ain’t it 7” 
‘“* The richest thing we have heard for a long time,” echoed the party. 


| might keep their resolutions, and that the warning spirit might be with- |“ Only to think of his grasping the Captain’s hand!—ha/ha!ha! Stick- 


| drawn. 


Every eye was turned from him to the Awfal One. It moved | ing his old fiddle-box into the office window !—he ! he! he! A Mississip- 


not. Mr. Moneypenny continued his prayer, still it glowered and scowled , pi captain foddering a real live Yankee !—ho ' ho! ho /” And thus roared 
, the whole party till the old boat echoed again. 


| at the people. 

«‘Oh! Father, forgive them, for they knew not what they did,” cried 
the pious deacon, and the spirit seemed moved. 
moment—then giving another howl it rose in the air, and sullenly sailed 
backwards in the direction whence it came. Slowly and sulkily it moved 
through the air, and gradually lessened to the anxious eyes that feared 
its angry portent. Farther and farther into the East it flew, until its 
light seemed but a wandering star, and its voice a faint echo, and then 
suddenly vanished behind the hills. 

Mr. Moneypenny started the old Psalm, so popular in those days, “ I'll 
praise my Maker with my breath,” and the villagers took it up and sang 
it with a hearty chorus, and crowding around him, after the Psalm, al- 
most worshipped him, as their deliverer. 

Escaping from them, he returned to his cottage, assisted Seth in re- 
leasing the half choked cat from her gearing at the kite’s tail, unrigged 


the kite, washed out the charcoal sketched face upon its surface, put out 


the fireball, thanked Seth for the charming manner in which he had done 


his part of the illusion, thanked God for its entire success, prayed that | 
the effect might be lasting, and went to bed with a lighter heart than at 


any time since he first entered the place. 


Skeenesborough was converted. The townsmen kept their vows—they 


built a church, they procured a clergyman, and their first deacon was 
William Gray. They erected a school-house, and obtained a school- 


teacher, they abolished their grog-shops, they established reading socie- 


ties anda town library, they mended their roads, and painted their 
houses, and finally, to complete the work of conversion, Skeenesborough | 


was re-christened with the name it now bears—Whitehall. 


x * * * * x 


Mr. Moneypenny lived to a good old age, and never confessed the de- | 
ception, which he, for so wise an end, and with such good results, had 


' 


‘* What do you say, boys—let’s turn ‘artists’ and take a contribution 


It seemed to vaccilate a | of a ‘ten spot’ from the Yankee, to pass over to our credit at the bar,” 


said Brown, a fat rubicund-visaged lump of mortality, weighing some 
two hundred and seventy, and who was the greatest practical joker and 
story teller on the river. 

“* What game shall we stick him on ”” asked Walker, a long, lank, and 
lean specimen of bones and sinews, loosely made up, with a hatchet-look- 
ing phiz, as dry as a chip. 

‘* Tm in for anything that’s rich,” replied Strong, whose name contra- 
dicted itself—he being a little, dried up, diminutive, weasel-faced man, 
who would, in New England, have been termed “ trundle-bed trash.” 
** Yes, boys, I goit blind for anything that’s rich—but hold! perhaps 
our worthy host, the Captain of the boat, can suggest something for us.” 

“OQ no, I can’t have anything to do with it,” replied the Captain. ‘In 
the "first place, it’s my own boat—and in the second, [ don’t think it’s ex- 
actly fair for such old heads to bleed a poor fellow that’s so decidedly 
good-hearted, and verdant withal. No! you must manage it among your- 


' selves, I’ll have nothing to do with it—but don’t be too hard on the boy ; 


you may be fathers yourselves some day.” 

‘Well, let’s see,” says Strong, addressing his jovial companions. 
*«« Swinging Jack’—too old. ‘Calling Jack’—too complicated. ‘ Raising 
Jack’—that’s better. ‘Changing Jack’—that’s new, and just the thing 
to take with the Yankee. ‘Changing Jack’ itis, and I’// handle the books 





—who’ll be the Peter Funk ”” 

‘** Well, I think I'll make a very respectable looking Peter,” chuckled 
| Brown, glancing over his well-stuffed corporation.” 

‘« Strong, my dear fellow, you’re rather sma// to play the principal cha- 
racter in the drama,” exclaimed the long and cadaverous looking Walker, 
«¢ but I rather think you’re shrewd enough to make it up; so let’s see ! 


practised. It was firmly believed in for years, by all, and some old resi- | what shall I do for my share of the profits? Ah! I have it, no one can 
dents of Washington County would shake their heads, even now, at’ do the ‘ roping in’ better than myself. I'll pretend to belong to the mi- 
this veritable explanation. ‘ Provincial papers published exaggerated ac- | nistry—get the fellow’s confidence—talk about camp-meetings—the blessed 
counts of it, and philosophical gentlemen visited Skeenesborough to in- | heathen, and all that sort o’ thing, and if we don’t make game out of young 


vestigate the matter, but they could not frame any plausible theory with | flax-head in less than two hours from his arrival, then we're a set of dough- 


the old saying, ** when wine is in wit is out,” was hardy enough, during regard toit. But Seth Warner, after Mr. Moneypenny’s death, con- 
\ pause in the conversation, to remark, casually— sidered the obligation of secrecy as no longer binding, and, as a man 
‘* What a d——1 of a feller that Moneypen ——” who enjoys a good thing and likes to tell it, relates this story, to this day, 


“> n Moneypenny, and you too,” roared Col. Gray, who was evi- with far more humor and effect than I have detailed it. 
dently sore on that point. 


@ The man relapsed into mortified silence, and the crowd sat moody and 

choughtful for some time. It was ten minutes ere any one spoke; Gray 

®roke the stillness by exclaiming— 
** Who o’ you fellers *ll follow me 2” 


** —I—I—I"” they all exclaimed, as if eager to do anything to raise oF 
an excitement. 


‘* Come along, then. 











HOW DODGE “ DODGED” THE SHARPERS. 
A THRILLING SKETCH OF A SCENE ON THE MISSISSIPPI RIVER, 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” 
LEWIS. 





Where’s the man residing in any part of the United States, that has 
. Naggs, gin us your tar-bucket. Zeke, run over not heard of Oss1an E. Donce, the joker, vocalist, and delineator of 
to my house, an’ tell the old woman to gin ye one o’ the feather beds; and character ? Echo answers, whar ?—we will therefore give a dodge of 
then, boys, if we don’t tar and feather that old Deuteronomy, Moneypen- Dodge’s. 
ay, fore mornin’, jest claw me with a hetchel. Come, boys!” Andthey, Some few years since, when the demoralizing habit of gambling was 
sallied out to effect their purpose. still greater than at the present day, the inveterate punster and Yankee 
But their pious resolution touching a new suit for Mr. Moneypenny vocalist found it for his professional and pecuniary interest to remain for 
was destined to a more premature end than they had calculated on, for some time in the flourishing villages to be found along the banks of the 
scarcely were they fairly in the street, and turned towards Mr. Money- | muddy, though world-renowned Mississippi—on whose waters men are 


penny’s domain, when a piercing scream, that seemed to come from the done, overdone, and undone—water only taken by the indigent deck pas- 
very heavens, stopped every step, and curdled the blood in every one’s sengers and divers into eternity, and where the « papers,” ‘* documents,” 


heads every one of us.” 

During this colloquy among the sharps, Dodge was walking around the 
spacious and richly furnished cabin, with his hands affectionately clasped 
behind, under the extremity of his swallow-tailed blue, and with all the 
verdancy imaginable—peering into the state-rooms, and talking to him- 
self about “‘ the allfiredest skiff to carry folks in, that was ever made 
since Sampson swallowed the whale.” 

The majority of the passengers, including the professionals, were seat- 
ed at the farthest end of the cabin, deeply engaged in the exciting and 
intoxicating game of eucre, whist, poker, and forty-fives, at which games 
hundreds of dollars were almost constantly changing owners. 

As Dodge gradually came nearer and nearer to the trio of wild and frol- 
licksome captains, Walker put on an expression of deep solemnity and 
ministerial gravity, and, after a few slight coughs, ahems, and adjusting 
the borrowed pair of blue specs, he slowly advanced, offered his hand, and 
exclaimed— 

‘«‘ Ah! my dear young friend, how do youdo? Iam very happy, in- 
deed, to meet you, although perhaps you may not fully recollect me, but 
I really hope you are well ”” 

“<Wal, yes, putty weli as common, I thank-ee, considerin’.” 

‘* How long is it since you left our blessed New England *” 





edo 





a 








“T jest cum cout ; but I say, yeou! ain’t you a few pints the start on | 


me? I don’t remember yeou, darned ef I do” , , 
‘I am from the same section myself, my young friend, and it affords me 


great joy to meet you now at this time, for if a young man is ever in need 
of 4 friend, it is when he is travelling on the Western waters, amidst the 
bright and dazzling temptations that are here thrown out to trap the un- | 
suspecti d virtuous.” 

“ a I feel ra-al obliged to yeou, and no mistake, and ef I could | 
dew anything to show yeou how glad I is, I'd dew it ina minute, I would 
ra-ally ; but I say, yeou ! what dew yeou work at for a trade? 


«« J am engaged in the Missionary business, young man, and now I come 
to think of it, you can be of great service to me, if you have a heart that 
feels for the poor unfortunate frozen and bleeding heathen. Do you see 
that small red-faced man, with cards in his hand ?” (pointing to Strong.) 

« What! that air little feller, what looks like a drinking man *” 

« The same, my good friend—the very same. Well, he won three thou- 
gand dollars with a lottery ticket, and it has completely turned his brain, 
for he is now foolish enough to think that he can win money at everything ; 
put he is only proving the old adage that ‘a fool and his money are soon 
parted,’ for he is losing ten and twenty dollars every few minutes, at a sim- 
ple trick of cards, with that large and reckless fellow”—(pointing to 
Brown)—* who is one of the most noted gamblers and cut-throats on the 
river.” 

<< Let’s see how it’s did—I don’t know nothing about Aeerds, only its an 
orful sin to play ’em for munny.” 

‘«‘ You are right, my friend, never gamble. I ama very humble worker 
in the Missionary cause, and it pains my philanthropic heart to see all this 
bright and beautiful gold, that would do the poor unfortunate suffering 
heathen so much good, all going to so bad ause. No doubt but that some 
of it will even go for rum—intoxicating and ruinous rum. If the poor 
deluded man is determined—regardless of threats or pleadings—to lose 
his money with some one, I must say, that I think it would be serving the 
Lord to secure a part of it for the benefit of suffering humanity. It isn’t ' 
betting, nor gambling, for the game is not a chance one, but the man who 
holds the cards is sure to win; and I must say,” continued Walker, ina 
drawling, sanctimonious tone, ‘ that if the devil browght the money to 
us, the Lord undoubtedly sent it!” 

«« Wal, that’s a fact!—ef a feller’s sure to win, and ‘taint no bettin’ ; 
of course we orter dew somethin’ for them air charitable heathen niggers. 
But now dew you ra-ally think that ’twouldn’t be wicked for us to take 
his money ”” 

«« As I hope for future salvation, my dear friend, I think it wouldx’t 
answered Walker, as they arrived at the table. 

Strong was standing with a half pack of cards in the palm of his hand— 
his thumb across the middle of the Jack of Spades. 

«« You see that is the Jack of Spades,” said he to Brown, holding up the 
leg of the Jack. 

‘«* Of course,” says Brown, ‘ do you think I’m such a fool as not to know 
the Jack of Spades ”” 

«« Take hold and hold tight, then,” says Strong. 

‘* All right !—go on with your fun,” says Brown. 

«« Pull now,” says Strong, turning the face down. 

‘* Here it is!” says Brown, pulling it out from the pack, and laying it 
face down on the table. 

‘** Hocus, pokus, presto, change!” says Strong. ‘‘ Now I'll bet you fifty 
dollars that it’s the Jack of C/ubs under your hand !”’ 

‘** T'll take that bet” says Brown, “ and here’s the money.” 

The stakes were piled, and of course Brown won, as they were prepar- 
ing the hook with bait to catch the Yankee. 

** Fix ’em again—I’ll double on you till I win your pile ; it’s as easy as 
rolling off a greased log '’ laughed Brown, flourishing his money about 
like so much waste paper. 

**Q! Tm in the ring yet, my boy, with a plenty of cash where the rest 
came from,” says Strong, hauling from his pocket-book a large roll of 








bills, and throwing them upon the table. 

While this conversation was going on between the sharpers, Dodge was | 
unobservedly fingering a pack with similar backs, (that happened to lay 
on an adjoining table,) for a card which he slipped into the top of his bell- 
crewned hat, under his bandanna, and once more commenced whistling in 
alow and verdant manner, “‘ The girl I left behind me.” 


The second game at ‘“‘ Changing Jack” ended the same as the first, nei- 
ther of the operators noticing Dodge or Walker. The latter, who had been 
leaning his head on a centre-table near, as if in prayer for the benefit of 
the poor heathen, and the success of this flaxen-headed Yankee, now ap- 
proached his ‘‘ dying friend,” and whispered, with tears in his eyes— 

** Couldn’t you possibly save some of it? Itig a great pity to see it 
ail going so !—it would do the poor benighted heathen so much good !” 

“I say, yeou! look yere,” says Dodge, moving slowly and sideways up 
to the little Strong man, and winking at Walker at the same time, as much 
as to say the heathen should not be neglected—“ I say yeou, I don’t know 
nothing about keerds, but I’m willing to risk a heap of money on that 
’ere game, just for a benevolent purpose, for (turning to Walker,) ‘taint | 
gambling is it *” 

“Oh no! certainly not,” replied the psewdv Dominie, who could now | 
hardly keep from rearing with laughter, on witnessing how easily the | 
game was bagged. 

‘“* Very well—I’m with you, stranger !” exclaimed Strong, snapping his 
fingers in a devil-may-care sort of manner ; ‘‘ there’s plenty more money 
where this came from, and I’m willing to risk all I’ve got in the world, that 
I can, by repeating a few short sentences in swine Latin, change the Jack | 
of Spades while under your hand, into the Jack of Clubs, and that you 
can’t tell by the sense of feeling, when the Spade takes its departure !” 


in fact, only into the folds of the old bandana, upon which he placed his 
doubled fist, remarking at the time— 

“ By ginger! ef yeou kin git that air Jack o’ Spades eout of that air 
hat by way of yeour Latin, I hope I may be stuffed to death with biled 
unyuns !”” 

While the party were in the highest state of frolic and excitement over 
the verdancy of the victim, Dodge took from his pocket a large jack-knife, 


| and, opening it with his teeth, held it over the hat, and taking out the | 
|, bandana, which held the card he had drawn from the pack, he jabbed the | 


blade of the knife clear through the other card, hat, and into the table, 
exclaiming— 

‘‘ Dang my buttons, ef I keer for the hat—I’ll jab her anyhow! cause, 
if I make a hull lot of money, even if ’tis for a beneverlunts, I kin buy a 
new hat, can’t I,” (winking to Walker.) 

‘* 0 certainly!” says Walker, «< however small the sum that you may be 
many to place at my disposal, it shall be registered as lent to the 

ord !” 

While Dodge was holding on the knife, and looking as if he expected 
every minute that the hat would take wings, the trio could hardly keep 


in, but it was too good to spoil, so they only winked to one another, as 
much as to say— 


** A sure thing of it! 
to tell!!! 

The crowd, smoking something extraordinarily rich, gathered around 
the party, and revealed by their anxious faces, that every one aboard 
had now become deeply interested in the result of the professional skin- 
ning. 

** Now, then,” says Strong, looking the victim sharply in the eyes, and 
holding up his right arm, while he repeated in slow and measured tones, 
as solemn as a High Sheriff at a public execution—“ now then, my friend, 
prepare for the miracle : 


* Now look out for tricks that’s strange— 
Hocus—pokus—presto, change |” 


‘“‘ P'll be ker-walloped to death with cabbages, old feller! if that air 
keerd is changed anyhow !”” 

‘Pll go a thousand dollars that it did /” says Strong—‘“ and that the 
card that your knife is now sticking through, is the Jack of Clubs!” 

‘* Wal, I comed eout West here for to buy a considerable of a farm, and 
ef I kin make a thonsand dollars in one pile, I s’pose I mought as well dew 
it; but mind, neow, I don’t call it bettin’, for that would be wicked, and 
I only take this ‘ere thousand dollars for a beneverlent purpose, but as 
fa-ather used to say— in for a pence, in for a pound’—so here goes.” 

Suiting the action to his words, Dodge deliberately drew from an in- 
side vest pocket, an old greasy wallet, and taking therefrom ten one hun- 
dred dollar bills, on a Philadelphia bank, held them in his hand, and ex- 
claimed— 

‘* Well, neow, yeou feller! ef yeou’re determined to throw away yeour 
money where yeou don’t stand no chance a winnin’, why jest pull eout 
yeour dough !” 

During this time, the pseudo missionary had worked his way along 
through the crowd, and getting behind Strong, though (as he supposed) 
unobserved by Dodge, remarked in a low tone— 

“OQ! Strong, this is too good! If you don’t hurry through and take 
the ninny’s money soon, I shall explode with laughter. I can’t hold in 


Got him on thedead!! Whatan excellent thing 


much longer ; but I say, Strong, equal shares, you know !—honor bright ! 


us three !”’ 

‘Of course chimed in Brown, with a wink of the eye and a twist of 
the mouth—‘partners !” 

‘* Only for a benevolent purpose !” whispered Strong—* this is the rich- 
est ‘se//’ of the season—but if you say so, why partners it is.” 

‘*O! the dear heathen !” observed Walker, opening his mouth as if im- 
bibing a julip—* I’m as dry as a powder horn!” 

Dodge had meanwhile been gazing intently in the hat, and a person not 
acquainted with the peculiar twinkle of his large eyes, would have sworn 
that he had seen nothing else for the last five minutes. 

** Cap’n, I want you to hold these ‘ere thousand dollars, and as a man 
of honor, in the presence of these ere passengers, see that fair play is 
did tew a stranger.” 

‘| would rather have nothing to do with the affair,” replied the Cap- 
tain—** but, if you wish for me to hold the stakes, I will do so, and call 
upon my passengers to see that everything is honorable.” 

** Well, Captain,” exclaimed Strong, in a voice loud enough tobe heard 
by all present, ‘‘ there’s a thousand dollars in current bills and gold to 
cover the Yankee’s pile.” ‘ 

** See that it’s genewine, Captain, and no geouging.” 

** All right,” replied the Captain, ‘‘and now, gentlemen, please inform 
me, loud enough for all to hear, the precise character of the bet.” 

‘* Well, that air chap there, what’s got red whiskers and big watch 
chain, and my own self, what don’t want to hev it called bettin’, puts up 
in yeour hand, one thousand dollars each, and ef that air keerd in that 
air hat, with that air knife jabbed through it, is the Jack of Spades, the 
hull tew thousand dollars is mine, but if that air keerd, in that air hat, 
with that air knife jabbed through it, is the Jack of Clubs, then the tew 


_ thousand dollars is his’n—ain’t that right, yeou feller ?” 


“« That is perfectly right, gentlemen,” replied Strong, drawing his hand 
across his mouth to hide a laugh, and edging around sideways, for he 
could hardly keepin. ‘ Yes, Captain, the Yankee’s statement is cor- 
rect.” 


The idea of a verdant nutmeg Yankee putting up a thousand dollars on 


the cut throat game of “‘Changing Jack,” was se extremely ludicrous, | 
when added to the fact, that it was all done as an act of benevolence for | 


the poor heathen, that the crowd could only by the greatest exertion, 


Che Spirit of the Cimes, 


t. 28, 


, comical Dodge, giving imitations of a cut across the throat, a rope around 
the neck, and a dive into the river. 

| Should any Yankee ever ask either of the trio to relate that thrillin 

story that'll do to tell,” he will be chalked free of charge the whole 











' | length of the river. 








| ORIGINAL SCRAPS FOR THE “TIMEs.” 


BY TOM MOORE, JR, 

While passing the corner of Broadway and Warren street, last night 
we beheld one of those melancholy victims to the “ Lind-maniq ” he 
leaned dejectedly against a post; the dim light of an opposite lamp was 
flickering upon his pallid features, and his eyes rolled in true Poetic 
phrenzy as he poured forth the following heart-rending refrain : 

Oh Jenny Lind! it really is a sin, 
To kick up such a muss, 


You’ve blown us all, both great and small, 
Up in a thunder guss! 


One, two, three! Are you all ready? Yes. Well, can you tel] me 
how many hats Genin must sell to pay for that $225 ticket? Do you 
gub itup? Why, at $4 each, he will haveto sell 56 anda quarter 
Good for you! but here’s a ‘ whopper.” How many hats will that 3095, 
ticket se// for him? Too hard for you now? Well, just overhaul hic 
sales-book about 12 months from now, and when found, turn down the 
leaf! (See Book of Proverbs, ‘‘Cuttle” edition). 


New Words to Susannah. 
Now Genin was the first to bid— 
He kicked up such a splatter, 
The big bugs said it was a sin 
To be out-bid by a hatter ! 
** Pull Dick, pull Devil,” was the game, 
But Genin was the winner, 
And didn’t some ‘‘ white kids” go home, 
Like chaps who’ve missed their dinner ! 
(Chorus)—And it’s oh, Genin, 
You put iton’em “ fat,” 
And now instead of “ go it boots,” 
The cry is “ go it hat.” 
‘* Gracious goodness! what a wonderful world this will be when it’s a)) 
finished !” was the original exclamation of an old friend of ours, when he 
first heard of the magnetic telegraph. 


Lines Written in my new Broad-Brim Hat, 
Oh thou! of mountain crown and ocean brim, 
St. Peter’s Church for pious pilgrim bugs, 
I bought thee but to please proud fashion’s whim, 
As sickened children swallow nauseous drugs. 


Oh fashion! tyrant thou, and we the slave, 

Whose breath doth rule this swarm of buzzy gnats, 
One simple boon of thee I humbly crave— 

For God’s sake change this horrid style of hats! 


But if thou wilt refuse this poor request, 
When thou and all thy tribe may “ go to grass,” 
I am no slave to bow to thy behest, 
Though Dogberry-like, you ‘“‘write me down an ass.” 
[Pm written down an ass.” 


Why is sleep like Falstaff on the battle field ? 
Because it counterfeits death and preserves Jife. 


A Character, 
Squire Squintleton Squin, he tries to ‘* shove in,” 
Like an engine, by pumping his gass, 
But instead of ‘‘shove in,” he shoves himself out, 
And proves himself plainly an ass! 


An Irishman, who, among other sins of ignorance that he was guilty of, 
had never seen an egg. Having stumbled one day upon a hen’s nest in 
the bushes, in which there was a warm, fresh, newly laid egg, he took 
it up carefully in his hand, and after a very curious inspection, made the 
following comment :— 

‘*Ochone! an yer a fine child iv yer mother born; but a divil a bit do 
you faivor yer mither, for yer white all over! An where is yer head ° 
an yer tail, an yerlegs? Be ——! an yer the queerest bird I ever saw, 
for ye have naither head, legs, nor tail, at all at all!” 

Mr. Editor.—If you are fond of good stories founded upon “ stern re- 
alities,’ I think I can grind out one that will ‘‘ pass muster.” Whilst 
travelling in company with three or four emigrant wagons from Sheboygan 
to Fon du Lac, Wisconsin, we hauled up at the ‘‘ Half-way House” to spend 
the night. This was a wretched little log shanty, with a large oak board 
hung up for a sign, upon which were very illegibly inscribed, in white 
chalk, the following words: ‘‘ Akomodation for Man and Beest,” which 
would have been far more apropos had it been ‘*‘ Akomodation for Beests 
only ;” for a more beastly looking nest it had never been my ill fate to 
roost in. 

Among our compagnons du voyage, was a lank, raw-boned, regular 
built “‘ live Yankee.” There were but two rooms in the establishment, 
one for the boys, *tother for the gals. These two spacious apartments 
were separated by a partition of two white sheets, which were so smooth- 
ly and ingeniously tucked up, that they might have been very easily mis- 
taken for a bona fide white-washed wall, in the “* dim religious light” ot 
the “‘ pine knots.” It was avery warm night, (mark this point of my 
story,) and as soon as we despatched our supper, which the delectable 
jolting of the wagons enabled us to do with the voracity of wolves, we 
retired hurriedly to our respective apartments. I was lucky enough to 
secure a bed, but the large majority had to go it ‘* spoon-fashion,” and 
every fashion, on the floor. Among the latter was our friend the Yankee 


'| He happened to lay in such a position that his head was placed in close 


' contiguity to the ‘‘ white-washed wall.” 

Well, about daybreak I was awoke by -not acry, nor a laugh—but 2 
regular scream, which was soon after followed by a loud laugh; the truth 
was the Yankee, in his nocturnal perambulations, caused either by bad 





refrain from yelling. Walker, who, of course, expressed a firm belief that | dreams or the heat, had managed to shove his head under the lower edge 


‘* Look a’ here, old flax-head !” exclaimed Brown, swelling out his large the Yankee must, beyond a doubt, get the entire two thousand dollars, here | of the sheet into the ladies apartment! One of the girls discovered him, 


form to its fullest dimensions, and bristling up to Dodge as if for a fight. | 


‘* Look a’ here, Mr. Philgarlic, you are interfering in other people's busi- 
ness! J have set to that man’s pile myself, and I don’t want no man to 
interfere.” 

‘Tax your pardon, if I intrude,” says Dodge, “‘ for I only want to sav® 
a little on it for a benevolent purpose !” 

** Very well ; you may jest bet once ” says Brown, looking at Dodge 
very closely, ‘* for I see you are not a sporting man. You may bet once, 
if you wish ; mind, only once / as its my game ; but hereafter, as a gene- 
ral thing, you had better not interfere with strangers’ games, for you might 
get into a muss !” 

While Dodge’s attention was thus drawn off by the perspective fight, 
Strong cut the Jack of Spades directly through the centre, with his jack- 
knife—hid the legs, and placed the head part evenly over the head of the 
Jack of Clubs, crossing his thumb over the cut edge, so, to all appear- 
pres: the legs of the Jack of Clubs belonged to the head of the Jack of 

Spa es. - 

“ You see that is the Jack of Spades,” said he, turning to Dodge. 

Dre: Is that air spot genewine ”” says Dodge, wetting his finger and touch- 
ing the spade at the head of the Jack. 

* You find it so, don’t you »” pressing it close with his thumb to pre- 
Vent its moving. 

“ Wal, yeas, it "pears to be—so now go on with the show, for want tew 
make some money allfired bad !” says Dodge, taking hold with both hands 
al by i 3 to be wert of the Jack of Spades. 

ery well, then,” says Strong, rning _ 
—— keep it bottom side me ne ne 
ge pulled the apparent Jack of Spades out on the table, holding hi 
left hand over it, while with the right oe. ag off his bell-creiillid hee 
and sweeping the card off between the palm of both hands, had the ap. 





pearance of placing the drawn card into the top of the old beaver, but, 


winked to theclerk of the bar, and smacked his lips with hilarity, as 
much as to say—‘* Juleps for the crowd at my expense, in a few minutes, 
my boy.” 


Strong and Brown very slyly performed a few mysterious gyrations | 
with the fingers, such as imitating the cutting of the throat, a rope 


around the neck, and a dive into the river, three very common ways of 


committing suicide, and too often adopted by young adventurers from | 
the North and East, who blindly stake their all after falling into the | 


hands of these Western river chaps. 

Smiling at the earnestness and unbounded confidence of the heartless 
cut-throats, whose slightest movement had not escaped his eagle eye, 
Dodge merely remarked—* Let them laff that wins ; there’s tew sides to 
all jokes ; tew sides to this keerd, and tew sides tew all of yeour mouths 
tew laff eout of, so here she comes.” 

Drawing out the knife and turning over the card, to the astonishment 
of the entire crowd, it was the Jack of Spades! 


As the Captain passed the money over to Dodge, the lower jaws of the | 


disappointed sharpers fell about a feet, and almost simultaneously ex- 
claimed— 

** Jewed by —— !” 

** Yankee’d by —— !” 

** Bit by ——!” 

The crowd, who were bound to have a good time any way, and more es- 
pecially now that the joke was so much richer than was expected, were 
in acollapsed state—they yelled, cheered, and shouted until the cabin 
fairly shook again. 

The boat soon after landing again for wood, ata small yard on the 
banks of the river, the trio of sharp Captains took their departure for up- 
river settlements, thinking, undoubtedly, that there would be a sudden 
rise on the river soon; and as the boat slowly moved away from her 


moorings, they cast a glance on her hurryeane deck, where stoed the | 


communicated it to the rest, and that caused the laugh alluded to. Jona- 
than being roused by the sudden noise, opened his eyes, looked wildly 
around, and then remained for five minutes a perfect picture of horror ' 
He had mistaken the sheet for a wall the night before—he felt his head 
was still in esse, but his body, horrible to relate, was missing! As soon 
as he became sufficiently conscious of the true state of the case, he gave + 
sudden spring, which carried the whole partition with it, and then, oh 
sweet potatoes, what a scene! I mighta tale unfold, &c., but I must 
cast a veil over the rest. 

Jonathan afterwards remarked that “he had hearn Uncle J - 
| tell of a man who slept so long, till his legs grew clean out *tother en 
‘of the bed—but he’d be darned if he ever knew a man in his sleep to have 
| his head grow through the wa// / just as clean and clear as 4 pumpkin 
vine through a hedge fence !” 





TWO SCENES BY “ PHAZMA, Jr.” ‘ 
‘‘ First class in geography come up. Bill Toots, what’s a cape? 
‘4 thing that mother wears over her shoulders.” 
** What’s a plane *” 
«<4 tool used by carpenters for smoothing off boards.” P 
‘* What’s a desert ”” 
“« It’s goodies after dinner.” ’ 
«¢ That "ll do, Bill, Pll give you goodies after school.” 








The foregoing actually oceurred in a school in N Co., in Ken- 
tucky. It is needless to say that Bill was “‘ one on ’em.” : 

Scene in the sanctum of the Gazette.” —Editer—‘ J0)®> 
why don’t you file the * Spirit of the Times? ” 

e Sir 7? 


«« Why don’t you file the ‘ Spirit of the Times ?” 
* Qh! sir, it’s sharp enough without filing.” 
Editor mizzled. 
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| grass is scarce you will be able to go through, whereas if your teams are 
| starved at the commencement, the chances are that the last half of your 

journey will be on foot. Last spring, (or rather last spring was a year, as 
| this is summer now,) we passed, I reckon I may safely say, hundreds of 


THE “FIRST PRIVATE” SOLD. 


Some years ago, before Charley had married the accomplished Bess R., 
he was keeping bachelor’s hall in one of the houses in the lower part of 





the city, known as the “six sisters”’—these six houses are built in a 
splendid style of southern architecture, and as they are all exactly alike, 
it would puzzle a sober man to “ tell totherfrom which.” Charley was 
domiciled in the fourth house, with one servant—an old woman—as cook, 
washer andironer. The furniture of the one room he oecupied, as par- 
lor, dining room, and bed room, was neatly, if not expensively, furnished, 
and as it was some distance to ‘‘ send out,” of course his side board had 
all the necessaries of life as well as some of the luxuries. ‘‘ Dicky Jones” 
being a special favorite of Charley’s, he laid it in by the demijohn, with 
loaf sugar and lemons to match, and if any one denies his perfect mas- 
tership in “‘fixin” up 4 beverage with these materials, they mistake the 
man ; his education has not been neglected in this particular. Charley 
had often invited his friends down to see him, but as the distance was 
rather formidable, they had put it off from time to time, until one night 
between 10 and 11, some 8 or 10 had assembled at the Alhambra, and 
they concluded to pay the long-deferred visit. Headed by the little “cap- 
tain,” they started, and reached the house very quietly; having placed 
themselves under the window and about the door, without any noise, 
they commenced a serenade, which would have done credit to the build- 
ers of Babel; each one sung on his own hook, with cat and dog accom- 
paniments—the peaceful, quiet neighborhood were aroused by the dis- 
mal sounds; some thought the “niggers had riz” with all its concomi- 
tants of cut-throats and burning houses; others thought the /ast day 
had arrived; five and twenty windows were opened, and as many night 
caps were peering into the darkness to learn the cause of all the up- 
roar. 

The serenaders, after the first part was over, discovered they were 
playing to empty boxes. The “First Private” was gone, but the party 
had no idea of a long walk at midnight for nothing, and as they were no 
enemy to “ Dicky Jones,” they were determined to get in. They found 
everything snug and cosy, and the demijohn well supplied—as a matter 
of course, they ‘‘liquored all round,” probably more than once. They 
then commenced on the furniture—took down the bedstead and tied it up 
snugly; each mattress was rolled up, tied ina bundle, the bed clothes 
and pillows making a separate lot—then the clothing, coats, pants, vests, 
boots, shoes, socks, in distinct lots; next came the wardrobe; by dint of 
perseverance, the screws were got out, and it was taken down and put in 
alot. Chairs were tied together. The crockery and glass ware, demi- 
johns and decanters, shovel, tongs, and hand irons, formed separate lots. 
The ‘‘ Mobile Guard” and firemen’s uniform made two lots, while the 
boot-jack, brooms, &c., made up the last lot. The different lots were 
arranged around the room, labelled, and numbered in the most exquisite 
** Mock Auction” style. It could not be long before Charley would be 
home, and they must be OP H. They had not been long ensconced be- 
hind the opposite fence, before Charley came down the street humming a 
simple tune—he had been dining out, and had imbibed as much as sol- 
diers should, and was wending his way home with a small quantity of 
“* building material” in his hat. The moon had risen, and was pouring 
her silvery light against the front of the house, which made everything 
as distinct as day, when he stept up on to the piazza, and with his night- 
key threw open the door and looked in. What was his astonishment to 
find he had by mistake got into the wrong house; the fear of gun shot 
wounds or sharp dogs flitted across his muddled mind, and he very quiet- 
ly shut the door, stept into the street, and looked at the house and his 
key, and thus quoth he—* I don’t believe I am drunk ; in fact I have not 
drank enough to be drunk—this is my key, and this ought to be my 
house ; let me see—one, two, three, this is the fourth, or else I see double; 
but one thing is certain, that is not my room. What the d—1 is the 
matter with my eyes? Let me count again—one, two, three! If this 
ain't the fourth house I am perfectly intoxicated. There issome mystery 
about this 1 don’t understand. I have it! Ill solve the mystery! Ill 
go to the kitchen at once, and if my old woman is there, I am certain it’s 
my house!” He toddled to the back door, and, in not the best humor in 
the world, commenced an assault and battery on the door that would have 
done honor toa battering-ram. The ‘old woman” being waked up at an 
upusual hour by such a racket, set up such a squall, and in such an en- 
tire different key than he was accustomed to hear, that his doubts in- 
creased as to his being in the wrong house, and in truth, in regard to his 
identity ; but finally recognising his voice, she opened the door, with 
“< bless my soul, master! what’s the matter?” ‘‘ Who has been here 
replied he; ‘‘who has been in the house?” The ‘old woman,” as a 
matter of course, knew nothing of the matter. He “‘ struck a light,’’ and 
went in the back way, and on looking about, he exclaimed, ‘* sold, by 


Jupiter” Just then a laugh broke on the stillness of the night, that | the largest portion, remaining within, covering the entire surface of the 


made his hair stand up. In his desperation he rushed tothe door, but 
nothing was to be seen, except siz or eight glazed caps disappearing in 
the distance. 
The above is a ‘‘ true Bill,” dear “‘Spirit!’ Yours truly, L. 
Mosier, Ay.a., August 26. 1850. 





CALIFORNIA CORRESPONDENCE. 


£d. *‘ Spirit.” —At my solicitation I have been furnished with a copy of 
the following letters by a friend, who has recently received them from a 
relative in California, which, owing to the invaluable discoveries therein 
brought to light, I hasten to transmit to you, for the benefit of the World 
and his wife, both of whom, I believe, occasionally enjoy the privilege 


of glancing over the columns of your paper. J.R. H. 
SuHanpy Haut, Cooper Co., Mo., Aug. 26, 1850. ‘ 


Fountatn Heap, California, July 1, 1850. 

Dear Seth.—Just as I expected, anda million times better. Oh, ye 
men of little faith, I think Iecan see you now, whilst perusing the revela- 
tions herein about to be made, with staring eyes and gaping mouths, and 
hear you exclaim, in the language of one of old, ‘* A fool for luck, and a 
poor man for children !”’ 

It is unnecessary that I should enter into a minute detail of all the cir- 
cumstances attending our journey hither, with the privations and suffer- 
ings incident thereto, as you will doubtless, ere the reception of this, have 
seen numerous statements, to the effect that we underwent the most in- 
supportable privations and sufferings, crossed impassable streams, and 
surmounted all such insurmountable obstacles as mountain barriers and 
bellicose Mormons, and performed divers other feats equally astounding, 
calculated to inspire our friends at home with a kind of awe in contem- 
plating the Herculean undertaking we have accomplished, as well as won- 

der that so many of us should have arrived at such an advanced age be- 
fore our energies began to develope themselves, men living to be 30, 40, 
and 50 years old, and bearing the characters of good, easy, good-for-no- 
thing sort of people, and yet having perfect mines ot energy lying dor- 
mant in their bosoms, that only required a trip to California for its deve- 
lopment. 

Suffice it to say that our company was not exempt from suffering, but 
then the fun we had was more than a fair equivalent for all the hardships 
and privations we endured. It is true, we were better provided than a 
great many. We had good mule teams, light wagons, and light loads, all 
of which I would recommend to any of my friends who design coming 
here, and wish to travel comfortably and expeditiously. And here, by 
the way, I would caution them against an error that a great many last 
spring committed, and for which they had ample leisure to repent after it 

was too late, and that is, staffing too early before the grass is up suffi- 
ciently for the teams to live. Wait until the grass is up high enough for 
your teams not only to live, but to thrive, and then when you get to where 





Sion 





wagons that the teams had been literally broken down the first week, from 
their owners’ anxiety to be ahead, fearful of a searcity of grass. Well, 
their fears were realized—they found it scarce, but we, who started two 
weeks late, found it plenty. As to the idea of the searcity of grass from 
the number of stock passing over the road, it is all nonsense. By proper 
management twenty millions may pass over the road annually, aslong as 
the world stands. 

So much for the road, now for the mines. We reached Capt. Sutter’s 
about the middle of September. After remaining in that neighborhood 
a few days, spreeing around, taking items, and procuring a supply of pro- 
visions, we set out for the dry diggings, which we reached in about ten 
days, and where we remained at work, averaging about ten dollars a day 
each, until the wet weather set in, when we returned to the settlements 
and stopped at Sacramento City. 

Here we remained until the rainy season had passed, when I set out 
with a couple of men on an exploring tour. You know that my hobby be- 
fore I left home was that the gold here was of volcanic origin, and that I 
intended to try and find the fountain head. Well, I commenced this let- 
ter for the purpose of giving you the result of my explorations, under- 
taken with the view of proving either the truth or falsity of my conjec- 
ture. 

In five days we reached the mountains. Here we wandered about for 
several weeks without making any discovery. At the end of that time 
our provisions were well nigh exhausted, and game being scarce, we con- 
cluded to return to the settlements, and get a fresh supply of provisions, 
and try it again. But here a difficulty arose equally as insurmountable 
as any between here and the States. Each one wanted to go a different 
direction, each certain that he alone was right and both the others wrong. 
Here was afix. After parleying for some time without coming to any de- 
finite result, I set out in the direction I believed to be right, and told the 
others they might go which ever way they pleased, but that 1 was going 
into the settlements, as I knew that I was right. They stood and looked 
after me until I was nearly out of sight, when they started on after, and 
presently overtook me. Thethird day after that, at breakfast, still lost, 
we finished our provisions, having been for two days on half rations, that 
is to say, about two inches of bull hide tugropeboiled. After concluding 
our repast, during the preparation, and whilst partaking of which, I could 
not help wishing for the scraps your negroes are in the habit of throwing 
out to the dogs after their meals, we resumed our wearisome march. A 
more woe-begone, care-worn set of gold hunters it would be difficult to 
imagine. We had proceeded about a quarter of a mile, when I was sur- 
prised by a shout from one of the men who was ahead, and had reached 
the top of a ridge which we had been climbing. WhenI had reached the 
spot where he was standing, a sight broke upon my vision which made me 
forget hunger, weariness, care, everything, and my mouth involuntarily 
opened, and such a shout issued forth as must have surprised the slum- 
bering echoes thereabouts some, and made them think that something had 
broke loose certain. And what do you suppose it was that caused all this 
shouting. It was nothing in the world but a huge mountain of gold, from 
the sides of which the rays of the morning sun reflected with such daz- 
aling brightness, that it was almost impossible to look upon it. 


When I say nothing but a mountain of gold, [ but express the feeling 
that came over me the next moment after [had shouted. As I thought to 
myself that there was gold enough to buy all the provisions in the world 
ten times over, and then that, under the circumstances, it wouldn’t pro- 
cure another half ration of bull hide tug, a feeling of greater sadness than 
I had yet experienced came over me. The idea of death presented itself 
with tenfold, yes, I may say, a handred fold more horror at that moment, 
to what it ever had before. To think of dying at the moment I had be- 
come the richest man by far on earth! I could not stand it. I now felt 
more like weeping than shouting. We pushed on, however, towards the 
mountain of gold, and on a nearer approach found the truth of my con- 
jecture verified to the letter. The gold covered the sides of an extinct 
volcano, having been thrown out when in a state of eruption in a melted 
state, and cooled on the sides. Having climbed to the top, and then de- 
scended into the crater, upon searching a few inches into the soil that had 
eollected on the surface, we found, as I had anticipated, a solid bed of 
gold. I felt certain that it must be so, that when in a state of eruption 
the gold in a fluid state had filled up the crater, a portion of which had 
been ejected, some in drops, that had been driven a great distance, and 
formed what are called placers, and some in liquid streams, that had 
flowed down the sides of the mountain and into the adjacent ravines, and 
cooled down, forming solid masses of the article, and the balance, by far 


crater to a great depth. 

After satisfying ourselves of the correctness of my theory, and were 
about to commence our ascent outof the crater, I saw a vine near to 
where I was standing, that looked so much like a dead sweet potato vine 
that I was tempted, out of curiosity, to pullitup. The sight which now 
greeted our eyes, so far from raising a shout from any of the company, 
brought more than one to their knees, who offered up fervent ejaculations 
of thankfulness to the giver of all good, for his divine interposition in 
our behalf. There lay before us some of the finest sweet potatoes I ever 
beheld—many of them were three feet long, andas large as a man’s leg. 
On looking about, we found there was any quantity of them. We immedi- 
ately took a new lease of our lives, built up a fire, and commenced cook- 
ing and eating. After having satisfied our appetites, which it took us 
until late in the afternoon to accomplish, we retired to rest, very wel} 
satisfied with the result of our day’s labor. 

On the next, and succeeding days, we continued our explorations, until 
we had discovered seven of these extinct volcanoes, all of them auriferous 
as the first, and some of them much moreextensive. In addition to which 
we found plenty of game, and afterwards found our way in to the settle- 
ments. 

I have established my claim to all seven of these gold mountains, and 
now have a large number of hands employed at each of them, getting out 
the gold and running it into bars. In order to give you some faint con- 
ception of the vast amount of gold in these mountains, I will state that 
the erater of the largest of these extinct volcanoes is a mile and a half in 
diameter, and in one place we have sunk a shaft about fifty feet without 
getting through. The smallest is about a quarter of a mile in diameter, 
and the balance of intermediate sizes. As to how thick it is there is no 
telling, as we haven’t got through in any of them yet. In addition to the 
vast amount in the interior of these velcanoes, all the ravines in their vi- 
cinity are filled with it. There is a mountain gorge in sight of where I 
am now writing filled with it, and which I have no doubt, in one place, is 
over 3000 feet thick from top to bottom, and 150 in width, gradually ta- 
pering down as it leaves its source, until it rums out some three miles 
distant. We are taking out at present from twenty to fifty tons a day at 
each place. My expenses are enormous, notwithstanding which my pro- 
fits are over three millions an hour, which I intend to increase by the 
addition of more hands and better machinery, until they reach a million 
a minute. I have employed a skilful engineer to make a survey and es- 
timate of the probable amount of gold on my claims, supposing it to go no 
deeper than we have already sunk in the different craters, and hs fixes 
the amount in round numbers at 777,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000, - 

I have written to old Zack, requesting him to intimate to Congress that 
they needn’t set their brains to wool-gathering on the subject of the Pa- 
cifie Railroad, as I have concluded to furnish our friend, Obe Oilstone, 








Jun., with the funds necessary to carry out his bold and original idea of 
tunnelling through on a level from St. Louis to. San Francisco, and ma- 
king a railroad and ship canal in conjunetion. Built according to his 
plan I suppose it will cost some eight or ten thousand millions of dollars, 
but it matters not as to the amount, the money shall be forthcoming. 

Tell everybody that’s coming out here, and tell everybody to come, as 
there is enough for all, that Iam paying a hundred dollars a day, and 
that I can employ profitably two millions of hands. Nothing more at pre- 
sent, but remain your affectionate cousin, Perer ZiGzac. 

To Mr. Seth Zigzag, of Little Hog Thief, Missouri. 

Fowntais Heap, California. July 10. 1850 

Dear Seth.—Since my last letter we have been progressing finely. It 
has been remarkably healthy at all my diggings, and hands have been 
flocking in daily by thousands ever since the discovery. By the aid of 
improved machinery, and the great number of hands I have employed, we 
are getting out a vast quantity of gold, besides any quantity of diamonds, 
which we find in great numbers at the depth of from three to five hundred 
feet from the surface, and from there on down to the,bottom, increasing 
in number and size as we go down. At the bottom of the only one which 
we have as yet got through, which was at the depth of 860 feet, we found 
an immense cavern, some 200 feet in height, and extending on every side 
as far as the eye could reach, the bottom or floor of which was covered 
with diamonds, from the smallest size to twenty tons in weight or up- 
wards, and so powerful and brilliant were the rays of light emanating 
therefrom, that the sun was thrown entirely in the shade. So powerful 
was the light, and so painful to the eyes, that it was found impossible for 
the men to work without something over the eyes to intercept the rays, 
which were so penetrating that no kind of glasses afforded the least re- 
lief. After experimenting with a variety of articles, it was finally disco- 
vered that thick dressed deer-skin answered the best of anything else, so 
that now, improbable as the statement may appear, our men are actually 
at work with leather spectacles on. We take the thickest part of a black 
tailed buck skin, after it is dressed, color it green, and manufacture it in- 
to goggles, fitting them so close to the face that none of the rays can reach 
the eye without passing through the buckskin. By this means they are 
enabled to work without any difficulty, so far as seeing is concerned, and 
without any injurious effect to the eyes. 


On getting a sufficient number of leather spectacles made, we com- 
menced getting out the diamonds as papidly as possible, when, on the 
third day, one of the most singular accidents occurred on record. We 
had hitched on, and were raising to the surface, a diamond about the size, 
and very much the shape, of a respectable sized hay stack, and when 
about two-thirds up, the rigging parted, and down it went to the bottom 
again ; and not content with going to the bottom, it broke through, making 
in its passage a tremendous chasm, and going, the Lord only knows where ! 
On examination, we found that what we had supposed wasa solid rock, 
the very foundations of the earth itself, was simply a thin crust of lime- 
stone, some ten feet in thickness, through which our diamond had forced 
its way, all beneath being an unfathomable abyss. Since then, I, as well 
as several others, have descended by means of ropes attached to our ma- 
chinery, to the depth of two thousand feet, into the very bowels of the 
earth, and have discovered what seems to be another world, at a great 
distance below. 

From what I have seen, my curiosity has been excited to such a degree, 
that Iam at present planning a descent into this subterraneous world, for 
the purpose of exploring its hidden wonders, and should it chance to be , 
as my men will have it is, the abode of Old Nick, whose realms my dia- 
mond has so unceremoniously invaded, and his Satanic Majesty should 
manifest a disposition to get after me with a sharp pitchfork on my arri- 
val therein, all I have to say is, farewell vain world. My men are all 
trying to dissuade me from so hazardous an undertaking, but I am bent 
on trying it, and the only thing that has delayed the expedition thus long 
has been the want of a sufficient supply of gas, for the inflation of the 
balloons necessary for the trip. I have offered fifty millions of dollars to 
any one who will supply the deficiency, and, as I see by the papers, Mr. 
Henry M. Paine, the great shot at, has discovered a plan whereby rivers 
may be set on fire, and gas generated therefrom, I wish you would inform 
him, by letter or otherwise, of my offer, and if his discovery should prove 
to be all he claims for it, and not all gas, sure enough, it might be to his 
interest to enter the lists as competitor for the prize, as from the descrip- 
tion given of it in the papers, it is just the thing I want. Nothing more 
at present, but remain your affectionate cousin, PETER ZiGzacG. 


P.S. August Ist. I see by Harper’s New Monthly that my partial dis- 
covery of a new world has been anticipated. For a full account of the 
involuntary descent of the discoverer into Skitzland, and his violent eject- 
ment by the aid of a mortar from that delectable country, together with 
a very interesting description of the manners and customs of the Skitz- 
landers, see the above named magazine, pages 258 and 261 inclusive 
Since reading that account I have come to the conclusion that this new 
world, of which I had flattered myself I was the original discoverer, is a 
portion of the same world therein described, and not the abode of his Sa- 
tanic Majesty, as my men supposed, faough the unfortunate individuals 
who accompanied my diamond in its descent were not so fortunate as to 
be shot out again through the same hole by which they entered, as was 
the case with the aforesaid Skitzland adventurer, though this probably is 
owing to the fact that they were ground to atoms in the descent. I see 
that Mr. Paine’s gas humbug has exploded, proving itself to be gas sure 
enough, all gas, and nothing but gas. 

Although the anticipations raised by Mr. Paine have thus signally 
failed to be realized by himself, and those who suffered themselves to be 
so egregiously humbugged by him, the fifty million prize offered by me 
has brought about a realization of them in this quarter of the globe to 
that extent, that the branches are all on fire about here, and being con- 
verted into a most excellent gas at a mere nominal expense. The pro- 
cess by which this is effected is remarkably simple, and consists in simply 
placing a large diamond in a vessel of water, and when the water becomes 
impregnated with some of the peculiar properties belonging to the dia- 
mond it is ready for decomposition, the result of which is a remarkably 
light and inflammable gas. 


It has been ascertained that the waters of a large river can be suffi- 
ciently impregnated, by placing a diamond of sufficient size in any of the 
head waters; and all the towns on the Sacramento are lighted up at this 
time with gas made from its waters, which have been impregnated from a 
diamond placed in a small branch in our vicinity. I shall indulge in no 
speculations at present,,as to the inestimable benefits that are likely to 
result to the human race from this discovery, as the imagination of man 
is capable of conceiving of them, and lest I should weary your patience, 
and you be disposed to look upon them as being rather Paineful. 

I have everything now ready for my descent into Skitzland, and shall 
weigh anchor to-morrow, no preventing Providence, so, until my return 
from thence, farewell. PZ 

Te Seth Zigzag. 





Ardor in Betting. —Two gentlemen at a tavern having summoned up a 
waiter, the poor fellow had hardly entered, when hefell down in a fit of 
apoplexy. 

at He's dead !” exclaimed one. 

‘He'll come to!” replied the other. 

‘‘Dead, for five hundred !” 

“Done ?’ retorted the second. 

The noise and confusion which followed, brought up the landlord, who 
called out to fetch a doctor. 

“No! no! we must have no interference : there’s a bet depending.” 

«But, sir, [shall losea valuable servant !” 

“Never mind, you can put him down in the bill !” 




















RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


a....... Jookey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Oct. 8. 
many a ¥ _eeeee+ Fall Trotting Mesting, Tcedayy Nov. 5. 
Lovisvitie, Ky...--- Oakland Course, Jockey Club Fall M . Tuesday, Oct. 8. 
Memrunis, Tenn....-- Memphis Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, 28th October. 
Mose, Ala....----- Trotting Sweepstakes, Thursday, 12th Bee. 
New Onueans, La.... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, November. 

“ eS Bingaman Course, Orleans J. C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Dec. 3. 
Narcuez, Miss....... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Wednesday. Nov. 6. 
Suneveront,La...... Lecomte Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, 15th Oct. 

















On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Virginia Fall Races.—The Fall campaign at Virginia will be 
opened at the Fairfield Course, by the Richmond Jockey Club, on the 
Sth of October next. The following week the Broad Rock Jockey Club 
will have their meeting, and on the 22d, the Petersburg Jockey Club will 
meet on the Newmarket Course. We doubt not much fine sport will be 
witnessed at these meetings, and that some old Turfmen will be remind- 
ed of the “olden times.” 





| day next, and continuing five days. About $500 in purses are offered. 


Che Spirit of 1 


ye Cues. 


ee 





ee 





Trotting at Lexington, Ky.—The first meeting of the Lexington Trot- 
ting Club will be held on the Association Course, commencing on Tues- 


That Umbrella.—The following communication we’ find in the Boston 
«Daily Bee.” We sincerely condole with ‘‘ The Doctor,” and hope he 
may be able to stack his umbrellas once more :— 


gest to the person who borrowed an umbrella, without 
mission, from Brett, Ellis & Co., 143 Federal Street, with the initials F. 
0. H. on the handle, that we would like to have it returned as soon as 
the rainy season is over, as we always stack our umbrellas away in fair 
weather, and invariad/y lend them in a storm. 

With all due deference, however, to the gentlemanly pettifogger, per- 
mit me to say, that the three others which disappeared last week from 
the same place, ‘‘ didn’t go off” without help. One fayor we must hum- 
bly crave, which is, if he ever intends visiting us that he will send a line 
by express, so that we may lock our hen-roosts and sheep-pens, lest the 
repose of their unoffending inhabitants shall be most unceremoniously 
disturbed. A little trouble on his part will oblige Tue Doctor. 


About Cabbages.—Kinderhook, with all its boast about cabbages, will 
have to knock under to Saugerties. As early in the season as Mon- 
day, the 16th inst., Mr. Wititiam Russexx, of Saugerties, took from his 
garden, out of a patch of similar ones, a head of cabbage weighing twenty- 


seven pounds. It is perfect in form, remarkably solid, and exceeds any- 
thing we have seen. 


—__ 


Pass Christian Regatta.—For the regatta at Pass Christian, on Mon- 





day, the 9th inst., John G. Robinson entered the Robt. R. Rhodes for the 


Central N. Y. Rifle Club.—Riflemen are respectfully informed that , first class, the Sea Serpent for the second class, and the Doubloon for the 
the third annual shooting match of the Central N. Y. Rite Club will take third clas. Mr. Robinson having no opposition, except for the third 


place at Syracuse, on the first Monday and succeeding days of October 
now next ensuing, to which their attendance is earnestly solicited. 
Joun R. CHAPMAN, President. 
Owners Laxe, Madison County, Sept. 10th, 1850. 


—_ 


Trotting and Pacing at New Orleans.—Several purses of $100 each, 
and a match for $400, are advertised to come off over the Metairie Course 
during the present month, but the great feature of the season will un- 
doubtedly be the great sweepstakes race, five hundred dollars entrance, 
to come off on the 30th November next, mile heats, best three in five, in 
harness. There are now five subscribers, the first $250 to be deposited 
on the Ist day of November, when the names of the horses will be pub- 


_— which the yacht Minnie was entered by Mr. Whitney, and dis- 
tanced. 


The yachts arrived as follows :— 


Rhodes Seeeeesr ee eee eeeee eee eee eeeeseeeeseeeeeeee 2:18 
Sea Serpent ...cccescrpsvesccedccsccacecccecses sce Doe 
Doubloon ......... ee eee 


(Round two stake boats.) 

The Vision, of Mobile, Wave, of New Orleans, Neila, of New Orleans, 
Stingaree, of New Orleans, Rigolet, of Pass Christian, and Undine, of 
New Orleans, got up a handicap race, for $5 each, to go round the first 
stake boat only. Time of the Vision, 2:08, and the others close after. 

N. O. Picayune, 


UNION COURSE, L. I. 
THURSDAY. Sept. 19, 1850—Purse $100. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 


lished, the balance on the day previous to the race. The magnitude of — Tan ok 2 y ay agg Seed GAS UODS KCC r eRe EOS SO ANOS £OTE CEE oS 3 : 1 1 
the sum has induced several Northern sporting men to compete for the 0. Dimmick’sbr.g. Smoke............ssscssce esse esseeseeeeeeeeeeeee, 2 8 38 
prize, and we learn from the N. 0. “‘ Crescent,” that Roanoke and Lady Mr. ——’s gr. g. Grey Eagle “"Pime, 2:40}—2:304—-2:42} 2:46. - 
PS ° ee . + Sate oOo + Sag "SB 
Bevins have already arrived at Louisville, on their way to New Orleans. pRipAy. Sept. 20—Purse $350, Three mile heats. in harness. 
. : in 2:2 Sie Didier {SHOR OC Oe Oe. OD Ee Be oe ices otis csccaceccacccetecnebecsedeebns ak. 
The former has done his mile under the saddle = 1, the latter in O. Dimmick’s b. g. Tom CN cing B ndings daMiaitie 4. aes. daug ath dkkee Gok +o eee 2 3 
ness in 2:233. Time, $:01—8:114. 
— 
Autographs —The following article, from Munsell’s Typographical _ TROTTING AT BALTIMORE, 

Miscellany, is worthy of a place at the side of ten thousand ink-bottles, ua , Sept. 24, 1850—Purse $——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. at 
and we hope a few of our correspondents will profit by it :— LION sak vin i die% Bw sesh ayees as I chat citeate vide cut Aas coeoe 
A fruitful source of perplexity to the printer, and indeed to everybody | Jenny PD cea s smwnietiky «St ta ie abel doe nicaale Pas oG0 CORs CO ee sede ® 0 0 

else, is the obscure manner in which many persons write their names. A ead = n? 
roper name is the most difficult thing in the world to decipher, if badl og 
prope a3 g h be k P "ily f y 2 : 3 TROTTING AT LEXINGTON, Ky. 
written. A common word in a paragraph may be known generally from) saTpURDAY. Sept. 14, 1850—Purse $——, Two mile heats 
its necessary connexion with the rest of the sentence in which it stands. C. W. Kennedy’s b. g. .ill-a-Riddle, (Clay's colt.) by Imp. Riddlesworth, out of the 
But there is no such help in this case. It often happens that business Sry mn reg gah ee ee oe ek ee en ee 1 1 
men receive orders which they cannot respond to for this reason, and in- » & Mi. DOWNED D. & Rl TOWNE BOG A va 60s os dem chines. ce benkosweeceareess 2 2 


stances are numerous of goods being lost where they were consigned to 
names so obscurely written to an order as to be mistaken. A most re- 
markable instance of fair autographs, considering the number, are those 
attached to the Declaration of Independence of the United States. It is 
seldom so many occur in a single document, in which so few unreadable 
ones appear. NScarcely anything can be more important than an unmis- 
takable signature. Was there ever a specimen to surpass John Hancock 
on the document above referred to? Itstands there to challenge the ad- 
miration of the world in all coming time. In the autographs of public 
men, not excepting those of bank officers appended to bills, we frequently 
meet with such as areutterly unreadable. They would seem to have been 
written for puzzles, and they serve that purpose most effectually. It has 
been our lot to meet with more than one which did not contain a single 
character resembling a letter of the English alphabet. If they were 
written in crotchets, with a view to defy the skill of the counterfeiter, 
the idea was a mistaken one, for they subserve no such end ; a plain, bold, 
manly handwriting, much more embarrasses attempts at fraud. 


The annual cricket match between the married and single women of 
Long Sutton, Hants, England, took place recently, in the presence of up- 
wards of six hundred spectators. After a spirited contest, the spinsters 
won by thirty-one runs. A single wicket match took place afterwards, 
between one of the “‘players,” Hannah Baker, and a gallant sporting cap- 
tain, which the former won by one run. 


A Stray Fish.—A herring was caught in the Hudson River on the 12th 
inst., by S. N. Saltpaugh. This is the only instance within the recollec- 
tion of the “‘ oldest fisherman,” that a herring has been found navigating 
the waters of the Hudson at this season of the year. 


—— 


Sam Patch Beaten.—A cow, belonging to Mr. Davis, who lives near 
Portage Middle Falls, Wyoming County, N. Y., leaped over the falls, 
where it is over 130 feet from the top to the water below, and swam ashore. 


Doncaster Races.—A meeting was convened at Doncaster lately, for 
the purpose of putting an end to the Doncaster Races, which meeting 
ended in supporting them. “ Bell’s Life,’” in remarking on the proceed- 
ings of the meeting, speaks as follows :— 


“* No one with a grain of sense would have pretended to say that the 
races were in themselves objectionable. The objections are to the gam- 
bling. Now, racing is not gambling, though gamblers may find races 
convenient opportunities for gratifying their propensities. It would be 
absurd to put down a particular pursuit merely because of a non-neces- 
sary incident toit. If otherwise, the rain of heaven ought to be (if it 
could be) stopped, for thousands have been won and lost on the question 
whieh of two rain drops would first reach the bottom of a particular pane 
of glass, and even the waves of the sea have been made the subjects of 
very heavy bets on their relative speed. The truth is that racing is in 
itself not only innocent, but beneficial. It has led man to direct his at- 
tention to improve the breed of a fine and useful animal, and to defend that 
animal from injury, and to protect him against disease. By such means 
the labor of the country has been performed, and the defence of the coun- 
try better provided for. Giving every credit to the gallantry of our sol- 
diers, there is no doubt that Waterloo might not have presented the same 
result as to the cavalry, had the horses of the respective forces been ex- 
changed. Racing affords the cheap and certain means of leading to these 
beneficial results. But then it is said that gambling always takes place 
at races, and that gambling is a great evil. So itis. But, then, let the 
efforts of those who would put it down be honestly stated. Let them di- 
rect their crusade against gambling, and they will find many supporters 
among those who now oppose them. Some of tHe greatest (and the best) 
men on the Turf never gamble on the races in which their horses are fre- 


Time, 6:39—6:55. Track heavy, and won easily 
Both horses untrained. The winner was never hooked to a sulkey but 
twice before the race. Lex. Observer and Reporter. 


LEXINGTON (Ky.) RACES, 

The races over the Association Course commenced on Monday last, 
(Sept. 16th,) with a Produce Stake, $100 entrance, half forfeit, two mile 
heats, for which there were twenty-two entries, six of which started, viz. : 
J. A. Grinstead’s b. c. Louis D'Or, J. L. Bradley’s b. c. by Chorister, 
Thos. Buford’s ch. c. by Wagner, John M. Clay’s b. f. Magic, J. K. 
Duke’s ch. c. by Wagner, and J. A. Cooper’s ch. c. by Wagner. Mr. 
Clay’s filly was the favorite, probably from the fact that she won the 
Phoenix Stake last spring, beating a fine field, including the most reliable 
horses entered for this race. The field, however, was backed at two to 
one against the favorite. 

Louis D’Or led off at the start, Mr. Duke’s colt contending for a mile 
and a half, when Magic made a fine run, passed several, and contended 
gallantly to the close of the heat, which was won by Louis D’Or, in 3:42. 
The second heat was won in fine style by Mr. Bradley’s colt leading 
throughout the heat, Magic again contending, and Mr. Buford’s colt run- 
ning a good third. Louis D'Or ran the entire heat under a pull, evi- 
dently with no design to win it. Time, 3:42). In the third heat Mr. 
Buford’s colt led off at a rapid rate—Magic second—but just before closing 
the first mile Louis D’Or showed himself their superior in speed and bot- 
tom, took the track, and maintained his position to the close, winning by 
about two lengths, Mr. Buford’s colt contending. Time, 3:434. The en- 
tire race was run in excellent time, but the winner could evidently have 
made better, if required. Summary: 

MONDAY. Sept. 16, 1850—Produce Stake for 8 yr. olds, colts 86libs., fillies 83lbs. 
ty-two subs. at $100 each. half forfeit, $25 declaration. Two mile heats 

Jas, A. Grinstead’s b c. Louis D’Or, by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Picayune (the 
dam of Doubloon and Florin.) by Medoc.... 2... .... ccc ccc cece cece ceeecees 

T. & G. H. Buford’s ch. c. by Wagner, out of Cub by Medoe ...............5- 4 

James L. Bradley’s b. c. by Chorister, dam by Imp. Hedgford................. 5 

John M. Clay’s b f. Magic, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Magnolia by Imp. Glencoe 2 

James K. Duke’s ch. c. by Wagner, out of Cherry Elliott by Sumter........... 3 

J. H. Cooper’s ch. c. by Wagner. dam by Rodolphh.... 2... 0... cee cece cece ees dist. 

Time, 3:42—3:424—3:43). 

On the second day the entries for the race of three mile heats, purse 
$400, were Charmer, Little Blue, and Ariel—the former being the favor- 
ite, and freely backed at two to one against the field, with but few 
takers. 

Arie] took the lead in the first heat, Little Blue second, Charmer third, 
with no change of position till Ariel /e¢ down in the third mile, when Lit- 
tle Blue took the track, Charmer contending closely, and for the last 
three. quarters of a mile there was a brilliant contest between them, Lit- 
tle Blue winning the heat by half a length, in 5:48—Ariel distanced. The 


Twen- 


Editors Bee: Allow me, through the medium of your Hampers to sug- 
e owner’s per- 


Sept. 28, 


Pe _A TRIP TO THE ADIRONDACK. _ 


| Friend “‘ Spirit.”—<T feel better ;” I feel ** like a giant refreshed with 
_strong wine,” as one should who has looked Nature in the face and shaken 
hands with her. I thought I had seen her “ beauties” already—and soI 
had—but it was left for me to see her magnificences in the Adirondack 
| Mountains—her loose flowing locks, her lofty peaks, crowned with ragged 

rocks, and dreamy old pines, looking down upon one thousands of feet, 
like grim warders from the tops of mediceval castles. I am no hand at 
description ; if I were, I could spread before you such a picture of glori- 
ous scenery as to make your heart water, and all your readers put right 
out for the region I would describe. But I wish to give a short account 
of my trip to Saranac Lake (being afflicted with agrievous cacethes scri- 
bendi), for the benefit of those true sportsmen to whom quail and wood- 
cock are too small game. But, imprimis, let me advise you, brothers of 
the gun, don’t expect to go to Saranac Lake on “flowery beds of ease,” 
nor to find upon its margin a fine hotel, and every city comfort and luxury. 
Leave your high-flown notions of refinement behind you; put on your 
felt cap, your cowhide boots, your warmest flannel, and put yourself in 
training for a week before you start. 

I left New York in the Troy night-boat—took the cars at 8 o’clock for 
Whitehall ; there immediately—the cleanest and most comfortable boat in 
the world, the Burlington (clarum et venerabile nomen in the way of 
steamboats), for Westport, distance 54 miles; arrived there at 6 o’clock 
in the evening—next morning took the stage for Elizabethtown, and at 
half-past 2 left there for Harrietstown, 34 miles, which 34 miles we ac- 
complished in the particularly short time of ten hours anda half. Such 
a road I never saw, or rather felt, in my life. The night was dark as 
Erebus, the rain falling in torrents every now and again. Had it not 
been for the skill and self-possession of our driver—here let me immor- 
talise him—Mr. Caleb W. Burton, we might have slept our last sleep in 
some one of the yawning gulfs over which we so narrowly passed. As it 
was, skill, coolness, and self-possession, were unavailing to save us from 
the most delightful ‘‘ spill” I ever experienced. A log by the road-side, 
which was intended to form a sufficient embankment to keep erratic wa- 
| Sons from tumbling over, gave way, and over we went. Providentially, 
, our hind wheel brought up against arock; the horses stood stock still, as 
if endowed with reason. 

We picked ourselves up slowly, struck a light, and proceeded to inves- 
tigate the state of affairs. All our traps were out, of course. « By lit- 
tle and little” we gathered them all—guns uninjured, and everything in 
good order, excepting a lot of gingerbread, which G. had brought for his 
especial use, and which sad loss he bemoaned exceedingly. At last we 
were righted—toddled off—toddied first—and soon after roused Mr. Mar- 
tiv, of Harrietstown, from his dreamy bed. This same Martin is a regu- 
lar trump. Let every one visiting those regions go consigned to him. 
He is a true, honest man, atried and experienced hunter, a dead shot, a 
capital fellow every way. His small house will not hold a great many 
people, but his heart is as big as Essex County. :; 

The next day we were off for a deer hunt—my debut in that line. Mar- 
tin and I took one boat, the others paired off in three. Our little fleet 
was soon gliding over the peaceful waters of Saranac Lake. Arrived at 
our stand—the hounds having been previously put out—we soon heard 
their rich music—sweeter to my ears at that moment than Jenny Lind’s 
—and scarcely drawing breath, we not long after saw a fine two year old 
buck take the water. Into the boat in a jiffy. ‘* Pull, boy, pull faster, 
pull all you know,” shouted Martin, as I did my best to put the light 
skiff across the placid waters—and my strokes, coupled with his strong 
paddle, told well, and we were soon alongside of the now anzrious animal. 
It would not have done to shoot him in the water at this season of the 
year, as he would have sunk immediately, not to rise for two or three 
days—so Martin dexterously caught him by the horns, drew his sharp 
hunting knife across his throat, and left him but a wreck of his former 
self. This may seem to some butchery, and no deer hunting at all, but 
under those circumstances, we had either to do it or let Mr. Cervus go 
home quietly, which would not have answered. At all events, sucha 
method of killing deer is not half as reprehensible as that of shooting them 
by torchlight—or that lazy way of popping them over from a stand, cigar 
in mouth, and brandy and water hard by. Well, to go back. 


We soon had another run, the terminus of which was more sportsmanlike 
—Martin’s unerring rifle did the business as the deer bounded from the 
shore into the woods. With ravenous appetites we pulled for home. Had 
the weather been favorable, we might have gotten a half dozen as well 
as two. It rained nearly all day, and the rain washing away the scent, 
made it almost impossible for the dogs to hold it. 

But I grow tiresome. The Adirondack region is the greatest place for 
sport “‘ out of doors.” Wild pigeons, partridges (ruffed-grouse, I mean,) 
and deer in abundance—occasionally a bear or a moose. Trout of the 
finest kind, and any quantity of them. 

I met with a good many rich covies on my way there and back—in par- 
ticular, one at Keene, twelve miles ‘rom Elizabethtown, who was in a 
‘‘ happy frame of mind,” and gave me a full and particular account of 
how he missed being elected Justice of the Peace. 

** You see,” said my upright friend, ‘that Bill Jackson run agin me; 
and he hitched up his horse, and went way over the mountains, and fetched 
a fellow over—by hard ‘lectioneering—to vote for him; and then he 
voted for himself, and I voted for myself ; and he only got two votes, and 
Ione! So you see if that fellow hadn't a cum, it wou/d have been a tie ! 
and on a new ‘lection, 1 might have stood a better chance!” 

Another, and I have done. I repress the incidentals, and just give the 
story, ‘‘ which is too good to be lost.” 
A worthy brother in a class-meeting rose to tell his experience. His 

















last two miles of the heat were run in 3:42. 
The result of the first heat induced some even betting, but the confi- | 
dence of Charmer’s friends was unshaken, and odds upon her were soon , 
again offered, and but small amounts taken. 
The second heat was commenced at a killing pace, which was kept up | 
for two and a half miles, Little Blue leading, and Charmer making fre- | 
quent unsuccessful attempts to pass; but at the commencement of the) 
last half mile Little Blue found a quitting place, and Charmer went by 
him and had it all her own way, winning by about thirty yards, in 5:443. 
Charmer could have reduced the time considerably. , 
Little Blue was drawn after the second heat, and Charmer deelared the 
winner. Summary : 
TUESDAY. Sept. 17—Purse $400, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs. —4, 100—5. 110—6, 
118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geidings. Three mile heats. 


T. B. Patterson’s b. m. Charmer, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Betsey Malone by 
PRPS, OS F086 5s AES ne EO TIS APA RIB 8 1 
John M Clay’s gr. g. Little Blue, by Grey Eagle, dam by Brunswick.......... 2 dr 
E. Warfield’s b. m. .?riel, by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Miss Lancess by Lance.5 ys _ dist. 
Time, 5:48—5:444, Kentucky Statesman. 
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NASHVILLE (Tenn.) FALL RACES.—NASHVILLE COURSE. 





quent winners ; and whatever may be the objections to gambling, it ought 
not to be obstinately mixed up with a pursuit which is a national benefit, 
and with which it has not any necessary connection. If the rule of put- | 
ting down everything to which abuses attach themselves could be rigidly 
acted on, the church itself would be in very considerable danger.” 


The following is the latest state of the odds on the 


St. L a 
** Bell’s Life” of the 8th :— et et 


Monday, Sept, 2 5 
Voltigeur....... Real wad a | pi . eae 5 
ittsford ......... seveee J. Day. J... 5 to 1 agst. 5 to la st. 

Windischgratz .......... Treen...... 6tol——- ... wr 
Bee-hunter ............. Kent....... 8to ]1,— 9 to tS. 
Cyprus..............0.. J. Seott.... 16to 1 —— te eeeeees 
Bolingbroke... .... selene W. Edwards 20 to 1 ——(tk) 20 to 1 —_— 
Russborough (Cruiskeenc) Mur hy.... 33 to 1 ——(tk) 20 to 1 __ 
BOD 000 cevsdeeces te : hae $e th Ghtmin en cne Oe 
Chatterbox .. water Eas ronnie PRRn en eh senses, 20 to 1 —— 
Marchioness d’Eu ........ Prince..... AE Saale 35 to 1 ——(tk 


Clincher OOO Cree ret teerae J. Scott.... tte ee eeeees se 1000 to 10— 





The fall meeting over this course opened yesterday. The reputation 
of the entries drew out a large number of spectators. Only two of them 
took part in the dance, Elizabeth McNairy and Berry Williams, the for- 
mer being the favorite before starting, two to one, The sequel, however, 
proved, as an old friend of ours remarked, that ‘‘all is not gold that 
glitters.” 

First Heat.—The favorite led off at a beautiful pace, followed closely 
by the colt. In this position they ran to the third turn, when the colt 
made a brush, passed ahead, and won the heat handsomely. 

Second Heat.—Elizabeth again took the lead, which she kept until 
coming on the back stretch, when Berry pushed forward, went ahead, and 
took the heat by about three lengths. Summary: 


MONDAY, Sept. 16, 1850—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts Sélbs., fillies 83lbs. Five 
subs. at $200 each. $50 forfeit. Mile heats. 

G. B. Williams’s br. c. Berry Williams, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder.... 1 1 

S. H. Bugg’s ch. f. Elizabeth McNairy, by Ambassador, dam by Stockholder....... 2 2 

G. B. Williams’s ch f Little Trick, by Imp. Priam, dam by Imp. Bluster........-- p.ft. 

Gen. W. G. Hardings’s ch. f. Theta, by Imp. Priam. out of Gamma........ .--+++++ p.ft. 

Gen. W. G. Hardings’s b. f. by Imp. sae dam by Imp. Comus..........-+-+++++ p.ft. 


speech was as follows: 

** My dear brothers, when I started out to seek religion, I felt uncom- 
mon down-hearted and scared-like. I wantegd to talk to some one that 
could larn me sumthin’ about the way ; sol thought I’d go to the preach- 
er, but when I got to the door of his house, my heart cum up in my throat 
at the idee of tellin’ him my feelins, and I was a goin’ away—but all at 
once that blessed passage of Scripture, ‘Faint heart never won fair la- 
dy” cum into my mind, and I felt as though a load was taken off my mind, 
and in I went, and told the Dominie, and didn’t I feel better? Oh yes !” 
I left then ! Farewell. Yours truly. VIRGILIUS. 
New Yous, Sept. 24. 1850. 








Death of George Hall (alias Noriey).—We last week alluded to the 
serious indisposition of Young Norley, at Edinburgh. We have now the 
painful task of announcing his death. The unfortunate fellow expired on 
Monday, leaving a widow with two children, and far advanced in preg- 
nancy with athird. Norley, after sundry vicissitudes, had gone to the 
north, in the hope, by the display of his knowledge of the art of self-de- 
fence, of raising the means to sustain those dependent on him, who are 
now left penniless, and dependent on the bounty of strangers for exist- 
ence. Norley was born in 1820, and belonged to the Manchester School. 
He was one of “ the gamest of the game.” His last fight was in January, 
with Horridge, and he appeared thirteen times in the P. R. with chequer- 
ed fortune, sometimes the victor, at others the vanquished, but in no in- 
stance was his integrity doubted. His deeds are recorded in ‘ Fistiana,” 
and it is to be hoped that those who estimated his qualities will now 
stretch forth the hand of sympathy to his widow and fatherless children. 
Subscriptions will be thankfully received by Tom Spring, at the Castle 
Tavern, Holborn, or at Mr. Roden’s, Crown, Salford. 


Sale of Lord Clifden’s Stud.—The following yearlings were sold last 
week by Messrs. Tattersall :— os. 
Hesperus, by Bay Middleton, out of Plemary.+.++++++eeesesseeeeee 550 
Hyacinth, by Bay Middleton, out 4 Se eer 2 
Copia, by Lanercost, out of Plenty..-+++-+++ssseeeeeseeerereeeees 210 

Scutara was bought in for 400gs., Dolland for 250gs., Hymettus for 





Time, 1:56}—1:57. Track heavy. ; 
Republican Banner and Whig. 


, Magnes for 1700gs. 


100gs., the Filly out of Her Highness for 50gs., Sackbut for 1500gs., and 
Rosary was not put up. 
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1850. 
LETTER FROM “ FALKLAND.” 
Beauty of the Place—Quiet and Amusement—Pic-nics—F ancy Balls. 
Laxe Manorag, Putnam Co., N. Y., August 20, 1850. 


Editor.—If there is anything lovely in Nature it is a tiny sheet 
of water, nestled upon some mountain top, half hid from the gaze, at 
nee betraying # retiring modesty which woman might well imitate. To 
se there is no spot which combines beauty of scenery with quiet enjoy- 
ent, and the solid comforts of the country, as does this sweet little lake- 
et. For five successive seasons have I visited here, and each time with 
spewed pleasure, becoming more closely endeared as if familiarity was 
friend whom we cannot help loving more and more for acquaintance 


Mr. 













3 e. s 4 * *. 
jam quietly domiciled at Baldwin’s ; although it is overflowing with 


bog the seclusion of their own rooms or else sailing upon the lake or tak- 
4 walk—that a Sabbath stillness seems to pervade the place. But 
_twithstanding this loneliness, there is enough life and animation here 
, times, to stir the most sluggish blood; for if all love nature there are 
me that love the artificial enjoyments of life more. So as soon as tea 
‘over, and the piano is heard, the votaries of Terpsichore trip it to their 


ye sweet moon, that does not always shine for us, is kissing the wavelets 
» the music of their feet. Yet such nights as these, beautiful as they 
»e, and neglected by the many—find admirers in the few true lovers of 


ture, Who revel in the silvery atmosphere, and skim the smooth waters 


yere the moonlight sleeps so soft, and pour forth their lays of impas- 
ned melody that roll in echoes upon echoes from beautiful Petra. 

There are often seen parties of ladies and gentlemen provided with re- 
wshments, setting off to some distant shady solitude, and there spend 
» morning in chatting, reading, and sometimes sleeping, for aye the 
en earth is a soft bed, and the singing of birds lull you unconsciously 
nto a blissful dreamy slumber. I was one of such that wandered to 
‘yen Lake, contiguous to this on the northern side, and there stretched 
ease ina romantic spot, with thoughts communing with Nature, and 
rith a pretty young lady by my side, to blend, as it were, my mind with 
py heart, as if the brooks, and trees, and rocks were to be studied with 
id's Art of Love, and so they should be, for nature and love are fit 


ompanions. 
* He who hath loved not—here would learn that lore, 
And make his heart a spirit ; he who knows 
That tender mystery. will love the more, 
For this is love’s recess.”’ 


How few who seek the country know how to enjoyit. They hunt for 
lesure in the polka, the wine cup, and card table—in one continual 
xcitement, and thus they go away without tasting of its sweets. 
f they only knew that ‘“‘to sit on rocks and muse o’er flood and fell, 
as the height of rural happiness, they would not depart with that 

nnui Which dissipation causes. When anything here is proposed worthi- 
y, they at once enter into the spirit of it, as was exemplified the other 

porning—Wwhen a pic-nic was got up impromptu—and all joined into it 
beartily. They rowed in high glee across the Lake to Wild Cat’s Dell, 

ud there, “neath the forest trees, on rocks ‘‘ribbed bound,” they sat and 

at their rustic fare amid the songs of ‘‘Dearest May” and “Lucy Long.” 

twas really a meeting of happiness, and all were so pleased that ‘ eyes 

oked love to eyes,” for now and then a stray couple would be found 
far off, filled with a feeling of happiness which they ‘‘ can ne’er express, 

et cannot all conceal.” It takes very little to bring forth the affections 
mid the scenes ef nature—the romance of the place, the loneliness of 
he hours, the leisure at our command, all warm us toward some ob- 
ct—and thus it is why so many find partner’s for life on visits to the 

untry. A love wholly nurtured amid the green fields—how thoroughly 4 
ure it is, as if Heaven came nearer the earth and chastened the heart. 
A ball of rather a fancy character took place here last evening, among 
e boarders of Baldwin, to the exclusion of Manks’ guests, with the ex- 
eption of a few intimately acquainted with our party, and who honored 
with their presence, in character. This was not done through any 
artiality, but because our dining room, which was used for the ball, 
uld not accommodate them all, it being small, and merely of sufficient 
ze to hold comfortably ourselves. The arrangements were admirably 
anned, and satisfactorily carried out. It was no long preparation, be- 


” 















as proposed and agreed upon, committees were at once formed upon 
usic, refreshments, lights, decorations, and reception. It is enough to 
by that your humble servant was upon one of the committees, and he can 
ay that he never saw such systematic order prevail, zeal shown, and souls 
)enter into the spirit, as did each one whose part was assigned to him 
rher. To the ladies who decorated the room, not too much praise can 
bestowed. They not only worked the wreaths and festoons which they 
ung around with so much taste and grace, but they actually brought 
ne evergreen and olive, with which to make them, from Petra. And to 
he gentlemen on lamps, they threw enough light upon the subject im the 
orm of 70 candles, as to dazzle the eyes of each one’s lady-love. At 9 
‘clock the music struck up, and the grand entree took place. 
Who is she dressed in mourning, of a slender figure and medium sta- 
re—not in character, yet better as she is—for ‘“‘beauty, when unadorned 
adorned the most”—with those Grecian features and dark melting eyes ? 
is Miss C , of Philadelphia, the belle of the room. Who can with- 
‘and the sweet sadness of her love-lit eyes, for— 


’ Tell me,sweet eyes, from what divinest star 
Did ye drink in your liquid melancholy ?”’ 


And then the stately, queen-like Miss B t, of New York, comes,— 
10, t00, is not a-/a-costume, foregone on account of a severe cold, but a 
ch white satin covers her womanly person—where is found, 

“Inevery gesture, dignity and love.” 
Pretty Miss G——n, of Brooklyn, is decidedly a naivette creature. A 
ue satin waist, witha thin white skirt, and a sweet little hat set upon 
\t top of her head, swept by a graceful feather, made her look charming. 
thing could have suited her better, and when that tiny mouth of her’s 
ed, what sweet words came : 
‘* Fluttering the heart in strange yet pleasing strife.”’ 
Miss B——e, of Sixteenth-street, seemed to personify Night, as if the 
‘een leaves spotted upon her dress appeared like stars. She looked very 
at, and was much admired. 




















‘oome-street, and admirably did she enact the pure-hearted girl. 


0 the vale of Chamonny. 


came her. 

Miss D—+, of Bond-street, is a sensible and interesting young lady— 
¢ whom you would love to talk with. She made no pretension to cha- 
‘ter, but bore herself with becoming modesty, as if she were “all cour- 
‘sy from heaven.” 

There was one from the other house, that appeared as a Quakeress, 
*hose name I could not ascertain, She wore that demure countenance so 
‘aracteristic of what she personated, and if any one laid claim to beau- 
}, she possessed no moderate degree. 

Miss D——n, of Walker-street, and Miss W—t, of » must not 
‘« forgotten—the former for her handsome face, the latter for her quiet 
aod unassuming manners. 

There were many other ladies present, and in fancy dresses, too, whose 
‘ames I am unacquainted with, and whose characters1 have quite forgot- 
“hu, and so | pass to the gentlemen. 

Mr. D——k, as one of Napoleon’s Guards, had on the handsomest and 
‘chest dress in the room, and looked the character to perfection. 











er a a 


yarders, yet they are so scattered from morning till night, either seek- | 


pearts’ content—for getful of the pleasures that await them without, where 


Oh! | 


bg thought of only three or four days before hand, but the instant it | 


A short skirt, with a velvet waist, and chip hat upon the side of the 
head, embodied a Swiss girl in the handsome person of Miss 0’B——n, of | one of these I heard, not long since, an electioneering story of days gone Mr. Jonesh! Oh, have mershy, ladish !” 


: One! 
‘t, when by her side, as if he was basking of a mid-summer noon-day | 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


SS ee 


Mr. 0’B——n was Night and Morning. He seemed to some a white 
man one side, and black the other—or, as an old lady expressed it, “ half 
of.him was dressed, and the rest he had nothing on!” It was comic in 
the extreme, and added much to the amusement of the evening. 

Mr. Ke had on the most unique dress of any. He looked like one 
of the Union Riflemen, with green leaves trimmed around his coat, sewed 
on by himself, in pretty devices. He was the favorite of the ladies. 

The most original dress of any, however, and completely characterised, 
was Robert Macaire, by Mr. C——r. The ladies wondered where he got 
such a variety of colors from, and how he put it into such a multifarious 
form of patch-work. The country lads and lasses, for five miles around, 
came and peeped in at the doors and windows, gaping and wondering 
where that “ *tarnal critter” came from. 

Mr. D——s enacted the Monk, and very few knew who it was, as he had 
his cowl drawn completely over his face. In the latter part of the even- 
ing he changed it to a Highlander’s, and then appeared to better advan- 
tage. 

Mr. H——n was in military costume, and looked remarkably well. 

Mr. E——r, as a kind of brigand, evinced in his selection a happy 
choice. 

As an officer of the army, Mr. McM——n was natural and easy. His 
dress was handsome, and much admired. 

Mr. E——n, as a National Guard, was in his original element. 
one of the company he was quite at home. 

From the other house, Mr. 0——y appeared as a Magician, which re- 
lieved somewhat the monotony of characters. 
| There were many more gentlemen deserving of notice, but as I have 
already extended this sketch beyond what I anticipated, I forego to men- 
tion them, and with a few words more will close. 
| Supper took place at 12 o’clock, and as the gray morning was scarcely 
' perceptible in the east, the last faint echoes of the dying dance were heard, 
‘and ‘‘ tired nature’s sweet restorer” soon welcomed them to oblivion. 
| Thus closed a ball distinguished for its order, sociability, and univer- 
‘ sal enjoyment—unlike the crowded misery of Saratoga, or the methodi- 
' cal fashionableness of Newport, which Mahopac may well be proud of: 
and long remember to her credit. FALKLAND. 


| THE HIGHLAND GAMES. 

The largest gathering ever known ofthe Canada Highland Society took 
| place on Friday last, at Davidson’s flotel, in this City, whence they 
| marched to the Theatre, and competed for the prizes connected with Na- 
| tional Scottish Music, Singing, Dancing, &c. After which they proceeded 
| to the Commons, where the out door Games were executed, such as throw- 
| ing heavy and light hammers, tossing caber, jumping a height, foot races, 
putting heavy and light stones, &. The Sons of Old Gael presented a 
| very imposing and martial appearance, which, combined with the unusu- 
lally excellent management of the Bagpipes, elicited the praise of the 
| spectators, The performance of the national dancing and music were the 

theme of universal admiration. 
| The gathering of such a numerous body of Highlanders, arrayed in 
Tartan and Bonnet, reminded us of James Murray’s Lines : 
** Por Scotland has her yeomen leal, 
And sturdy loons they be 
That whirl, like willow wands, their steel, 
When marskall’d on the lea. 
And should a foe invade our soil, 
No braver band, I ween, 
Would fight beneath the banners broad 
Of our young Queen! 








Being 





And Scotland has her clansmen brave, 
Who bear the targe and brand ; 

Who’d spend their dearest blood to save 
Their own romantic land. 

And they would leave their hills of mist, 
And glens of lovely green, 

To form a living bulwark round 

Their fair young Queen! 


The following are the successful competitors for the Prizes :— 


PIBROCHS. 
Ist Prize—John Scott, Piper Major, 71st Regt. 
2nd prize—F. M. MeRae, Kingston. 

STRATHSPEYS AND MARCHES, 
lIst—Alex. McKenzie, 71st Regiment. 
2d—Alex. McLean, 0. 

Gillie Callum—John Sutherland, Woodstock. 
Highland Fling—Alex. Dingwell, Toronto. 
Reels—George Martin, Puslinch. 

BEST DRESSED HIGHLANDER. 
lst—F. M. McRae, Kingston. 
2d—Alex. Dingwell, Toronto. 

JUVENILE HIGHLANDERS. 

lst—Jas. Hickman, Toronto. 
2d—Robert McKay, Hamilton. 
Gaelic Song—Wm. Shaw, do. 

THROWING HEAVY HAMMER. 

17 lbs., 66 ft. 6 in.,—Donald Grant, Hamilton. 

THROWING LIGHT HAMMER, 

12 lbs., 84 ft. 8 in. ,—Donald Grant, Hamilton. 

Tossing Caber,—Wm. Addison, Hamilton. 

Jumping a Height,—Jas. Clark, Hamilton. 

Foot Race,—1lst—S. Marlatt, Saltfleet. 

“ 2d—Donald Murray, Woodstock. 

PUTTING HEAVY STONE. 

24 lbs., 25 ft. 6 in.,—J. Sutherland, Woodstock. 
PUTTING LIGHT STONE. 

15 lb., 32 ft.,—John Sutherland, Woodstock. 

Judges :—Donald McRae, Esquire, President, Hamilton, Wm. Notman, 
Esq., M. P. P., Dundas, Donald McKinnon, Esq., Caledonia, Roderick 
Dingwell, Toronto, John Sutherland, Esquire, Woodstock, and George 
Munro, Hamilton. 

The Judges were very properly chosen from various sections of the 
country, and the prizes appear to have been also generally distributed 
throughout the Province. 

After the field sports had terminated, the company adjourned to the 
| Theatre, where the Prizes were distributed by Mr. 
| Some excellent and appropriate remarks. 


| 
| 


Bamilton Gezette, September 16, 





AN ELECTIONEERING ANECDOTE. 

My dear Mr. ‘‘ Spirit’”—Away off here on ‘‘ Old Tare River,” many a 
good thing happeas, which is laughed over two or three times, and then 
lost for ever. Nevertheless there are among us some genuine apprecia- 
tive old sons of nature, who carefully treasure up such things. From 








by, which is worthy of preservation. 
There is no division among our people on political questions—I speak 


more hotly contested. In former years the two parties were severally 
headed by Major D. and Old Squire John A., and every returning elec- 
tion for members of the Legislature witnessed a conflict between them, 
' in which each found the other ‘‘ worthy of his steel.” Year after year 
the contest was kept up, and neither gained any material advantage. The 
majority for neither ever exceeded ten votes. 
About the year 182-, the excitement was at the highest, and it was ex- 
| pected that the race would be even closer than usual. But as the canvass 
progressed, the Major exhibited an elation of spirits, and Old John a cor- 
| responding depression, which equally, though differently, affected the 
friends of both. One day, about a week before the election, the Squire 
and one of his warmest friends, whom we will call Jones, were at the 
| house of the former, examining the calculations he had made—according 
to which the Major would be elected by one vote. There was, however, 
one man counted among the Major’s friends who was considered a little 
doubtful. To secure his vote would be to change the election, and while 





they were endeavoring to devise some scheme by which this could be ef- 


| fected, Old John happened to look owt and saw the man himself, 


' geemed suddenly to strike him. 


I , wh ade | , , : _ 
HOURE, Wine | In much less time than it has taken to tell it, the unhappy victim was 


| 


| exposed to them. 


| «Oh! ladish, ladish! For God’s sake, ladish! It ish not me, ladish! It 








will call Long, not far off, approaching the house. A bright thought 


“T’ve got it, J ones, but haven’t time to explain ; pick a quarrel with 
Long, and stick to it, and don’t take offence at anything I do.” 
Jones believed implicitly in Old John, and nodded, wondering what was 


| to be done. 


By this time Long came up, and was cordially welcomed. Pretty soon 
Old John had occasion to leave for some purpose, and returning in about 
ten minutes, found his visitors engaged in a hot dispute about the election. 
Long made some attempt to change the subject, but Jones would not per- 
mit it, and began to use rough language. Here Old John interfered, and 
expressed surprise at the conduct of Jones. A temporary cessation fol- 
lowed, and the dispute was renewed with greater violence on the part of 
Jones. Jones had taken his cue. Again Old John interposed, and threat- 
ened to drive Jones out'of the house if he persisted. The calm was this 
time of still shorter duration. and the dispute was again renewed. Old 
John rose from his seat, and marching up to Jones, seized him by the col- 
lar. Jones made a sham of resistance, but suffered himself to be led to 
the door and summarily ejected. Halting when he reached the gate, he 
turned his wrath upon Old John, swearing that he had always supported 
him, but that he had now been imposed on for a man that had always been 
against him, and ‘‘ he’d be d——d if he ever got his vote again !” 

As soon as Jones left, Old John turned to Long, and seemed much af- 
fected. 

‘* I have lost one of my best friends, Mr. Long, but——” 

Long eagerly interrupted him : 

‘* No, Squire, if you’ve lost one you’ve gained another, I’m going to 
vote for you !” 

A glass of good old Nash soon followed, and that year Old John was 
elected by one vote ! 

Jones and Old John kept dark till the election was over, but after that 
| they had many a hearty laugh over the scene we have described above. 
Ovp Tare River. 





® A CATASTROPHE! OR HEELING EXTRAORDINARY, 


UNDER EMBARRASSED CIRCUMSTANCES, 
Nusein RipcGe, N. C., 19th Century! ’bout the middle on’t 

My Dear ‘‘ Spirit.”—A good long time ago, ere the old fashioned style 
of hospitality had given way to more conventional, and etiquetical forms, 
the little incident occurred, the recollection of which has just flashed 
across me, and which, having nothing else toe do, I now dot down for your 
amusement. 

On the occasion of a wedding, I think, in the lower part of this State, 
not far from the junction of the Neuse and Trent, a goodly party of la- 
dies and gentlemen were invited out from the then flourishing town of 
Newberne, to join in the merry making, and stay over night, after the 
fashion of an ‘‘ ole Virginny break down.” 

Among the guests thus invited, was a gay and gallant Frenchman, de- 
votedly attached to the society of the ladies, and with all that empress- 
ment of manner in his intercourse with them, for which his susceptible 
countrymen are so very remarkable. ' 

He had been spending some months in Newberne, and was on a very 
sociable and familiar footing with all the gentlemen present, but more 
particularly with one by the name of Jones, a married man, but as mad 
a wag asever set his brain, to hatch a joke. This man had marked poor 
Monsieur for his prey, and that night was pitched upon for gratifying his 
innate love of deviltry. As was usual on such occasions, when individual 
comfort was less looked to than general enjoyment, the accommoda- 
tions for the night were pretty much camp fashion, all the ladies were 
put in one room, and all the gentlemen in another, divided by a passage 
upon which both rooms opened. 

The festivities of the evening being over, all parties retired, and we 
may suppose were busily engaged in disrobing. The evening was quite 
warm, and Jones having denuded himself as far as decency would possi- 
bly allow, under pretenceof being completely overcome with the heat, 
commenced promenading up and down the passage. After a short time, 
he poked his head into the room, and seeing the Frenchman in the same 
‘condition with himself, beckoned him out. Monsieur obeyed the sum- 

mons, and the promenade was continued. In passing backwards and for- 
, wards, by the door of the ladies’ apartment, Jones would occasionally 
stop, and pretend to peep in, as though to ascertain what they were tit- 
tering and laughing at, and when he would rejoin Monsieur, would grin 
-and smirk, like a monkey with his mouth full of gingerbread. Seeing 
that the Frenchman’s curiosity was a good deal excited, he again stopped 
‘on reaching the door, and pretending to be very much tickled at what he 
saw, signed to him to draw near, and asked him if he didn’t wish to take 
a peep too, saying that then was the very time to see them to advantage. 





‘«* Ah! but,” said Monsieur, ‘‘ Madame Jones be in dere! 
' like me see her en dishabille ?—ha !” 
| “Oh ! hang it!” says Jones, ‘‘I don’t care! If she chooses to expose 
| herself to a parcel of women, even, anybody may see her that pleases !” 

Monsieur, thus encouraged, nothing loth, clapped his eye to the keyhole, 
when Jones, who had previously ascertained that the catchof the bolt 
was very slight, gave him a tremendous push from behind, that sent him, 
head foremost, into the room, flat on his face. Greatly consternated were 
the ladies at this sudden and unexpected invasion of their own particular 
| premises, but still more sorely astounded was the unfortunate French- 
' man; and ere he could recover himself, or even look around, one of the 
‘ladies, more self-possessed than the rest, and who had heard Jones’s laugh 
| of triumph as he ran away, pounced upon Monsieur and pulled his only 
| garment over his head, to prevent his spying out the nakedness of the 
‘land, at the same time calling upon some of the others to assist in holding 
him down. 


How you 





| pinned to the floor, by the united strength of some five or six determined 


| damsels, who, by way of amusement, and to relieve, I presume, the tedium 
/ of their guard, exercised themselves by raining down a shower of blows 


from their high-heeled shoes, upon the target thus fairly and unwittingly 
In vain the poor fellow screamed for mercy. 

ish not me! I shware, ladish, it ish not me! ’Tish Mr. Jonesh! “Tis 
Alas! mercy for him there was none, until every lady had taken her 


turn, and tried her hand and shoe-heel; in truth, until every arm was 


. of the county in whichI live. They have always been thoroughly im- | fairly tired out, and every lady fully dressed, whem he was turned loose, 
Nature is lavish of her charms to-night, for here is Miss E——r, of | bued with the principles of republican democracy. But the county has | 


ew York, most lovely in appearance—attired in a fancy habit that quite | always been divided between family parties, and elections are nowhere | 


apparently as much dead as alive, to find his way a8 best he could to his 
sleepless couch. 

Not a word was said that night, but about daylight the next morning, 
all the gentlemen, and I believe the ladies too, were roused up by Jones, 
to see the poor little Frenchman ride off from the stables, standing up in 
his stirrups, and holding on to the mane and pummel, from sheer ina- 
bility to sit down in his saddle. 

When the party returned to Newberne, no Frenchman was there! It 
was rumored, however, that somebody very like him had left in a brig 
for Havana, swung up in a cot, with a hole cut in the middle of it. What 
became of him after that, noone ever knew, for neither aspect of him 


was ever exhibited in those parts again. 


Thine, I. or O. 


—‘I say, Baz, whar do dat comet rise at ?” 


Dialogue. / : : : 
Negro B th meridian ob de frigid zodiac, as laid down in the 


«Jt rises in the 46 
comic almanac.” 

«Well, whar do it set, Baz!” 

“Set? you black fool—it don’t set no whar—when it gets tired of shin- 





in’ it goes in its hole.” 


DELICATE ATTENTIONS. 


When the five Miss Blinks were young—that was a ‘long time ago,” 
before the memory of the oldest inhabitants, they were positively beauti- 
ful, the toast of the bloods, the belles of the balls and the beauties of Com- 
mencement. There was Miss Julia Blinks, Miss Sarah Blinks, Miss Be- 
linda Blinks, Miss Wilhelmina Blinks, and Miss Sophronia Blinks. They 
all sang divinely, and played divinely upon one of those queer little 

ianos, with lean legs, and four octaves, that were Chickering’s grands of 
y years ago. They were very fastidious young ladies—those Miss 
Blinks—and were tutored by avery ancient maiden aunt to set their caps 
at the magnates of the land, the “college learned” young gentlemen who 
wore es and spectacles, and the commercial young gentlemen who 
wore tights and spaces, Countless were the offers they rejected—num- 
berless were the hearts they broke—innumerable the cases of consump- 
tion that were directly referable to gin and water, or to disappointed 
love. But the cruelty they pract was destined to receil upon their 
heads—just as the hydrocyanic acid contained in the ‘‘ poisoned chalice” 
is returned to the lips of the compounder. They ‘‘ wouldn’t whem they 
could, and they couldn’t when they would.” Time rolled on, and suitors 
became scarce. Verdant young gentlemen from the upper tier of States 
did the agreeable occasionally, but, like ill broken sporting dogs, they 
never came to a point. Their matrimonial hopes withered like the roses 
from their cheeks, and though still as garrulous, as gay and as young at 
heart as ever,they gave up the dovechase, and like sensible girls, settled 
without a murmur into very chatty, pleasant, and agreeable old maids. 

But the oldest maid of all, the maiden aunt of the fair five, Miss Pe- 
terkin, clung to her matrimonial hopes with the tenacity of five and for- 
ty. 

7 When she looked in the glass she never thought of ‘‘ what she used to 
was,” for she still seemed to be enchanting and irresistible. She 
still predicted, as she had done for forty years, that she should make a 
reat match—a match worthy of the sovereign queen of love and beauty. 
his prophecy was fully believed by the fair five, and hypocritically as- 
serted that Mr. C Lake, a young artist who was on confidential terms 
with the whole family, was the man. 


At last came the crisis. During a certain stage-coach journey from 
Portsmouth (pronounced by the natives Porchmouth) to Boston, after a 
pleasant visit to that pleasant New Hampshireburgh, Miss Peterkin made 
the acquaintance ofa certain wool-dealing widower of middle age, named 
Ozias Green, whom the old maid, according to her own account, had suc- 
ceeded in fascinating at the first glance, as was shown by his ‘“ Delicate 
attentions.” e 

It was a triumph for the maiden, and great news for the Blinkses. Mr. 
Green had been invited to call, and promised to do so as soon as his ur- 
gent business in town had been transacted. Ofcourse he would propose 
—should he be accepted? There wasa family consultation, and after a 
warm discussion, it was agreed that Miss Peterkin should throw herself 
away upon the wool-dealer. 

It was true that he was a man of no education whatever, addicted to 
the intemperate use of grammatical solecism: but then he was well to do 
in the world, had no children, and would undoubtedly be a good match. 
Then he was a wool grower,and Mrs. Green would be a shepherdess. En- 
chanting idea! Ofcourse he would not be rejected. 

The very next day after this decision, came a letter addressed to Miss 
Peterkin. It was eagerly opened by the old maid, and read as follows: 

** dere madam : 

this is Hopin’ you will Xkuse the libbatyi take on so short an Akwain- 
tance, but the Impresshun u made on mi Hart imboldings me to Prepose 
that we shall Younight our 4tunes ifu are a greed let me no weni cawl 
which will Bee soon. Yrs till Deth. 

Lovier.” 

From the moment of the reception of this precious epistle, the Blinkses 
were on the gui vive. They started at each knock at the door, and were 
ready to rush out of the room on the entrance of the visitor, leaving the 
field free to the ardor of the lovers. 

At length, one morning, came a thundering knock. Mr. Ozias Green 
was announced and ushered up. He followed his knock so rapidly that 
the Misses Blinks were unable to escape into the entry, and so took re- 
fuge in the china closet, where a sisterly contention took place for the 
key-hole during the whole duration of the interview. 

Miss Peterkin was uncertain how to act. Modesty counselled her to re- 
main in her fauteuil, and extend a coy welcome to her suitor. But the 
sincerity and enthusiasm of her nature prompted her to act a more gene- 
rous part. So she compromised the matter by rising. Mr. Green wad- 
dled in the room with the grace of a domestic drake, his bell-top on his 
head and a light cheroot sticking in one corner of his mouth. 

“Wal, Miss Peterkin,” said he, ‘“‘ I thought I should find you tu hum— 
and I’m darned glad on’t.” 

“« Glad of it!” screamed Miss Peterkin, ‘‘ oh you dear, dear man!” and 
she rushed upon the astonished wool-dealer, threw her chaste arms 
around his neck, and imprinted a thousand kisses on his lips. 

** As sweet as maple sugar !”{said the wool-dealer, with imperturbable 
phlegm. ‘‘ Much obleeged to you, Miss Peterkin, but that’s enough. 
You’ve squenched my cigar, and tore my coat, and jammed my bell-top to 
eternal smash. Wall, heow do you find yourself?” 

** Well—well—but you, dear man ?” 

**T’m pretty well, considerin. Wool’s risen 24 cents ; I’ve sold out, all 
slick, and salted down the mopuses. and now I’m going hum to spread 
pretty large, I tell you.” 

** Ah! how fortunate you are. A calling the most honorable—ample— 
health—wealth, and all that makes life comfortable.” 

** All, exceptin’ one thing, Miss Peterkin.” 

** And that is yours,” said the lady, blushing. 

**T can’t get rid of it,” said Mr. Green, with a deep groan. 

** Do you wish to ?” inquired the lady reproachfully. 

** Sartin, sure.” 

** You allude, of course— to—” 

** My rheumatiz, darn it!” said the wool dealer. 

‘** Strange man,” said the fair one. I thought you were speaking enig- 
matically, and referring to the contents of your letter.” 

** What letter ”” 

«« The billet doux you wrote me,” 

** Billy what? What on airth’s the old girl talkin’ of, I haint wrote 
you no letter—nor bill, nor nothin’ of that air.” 

*‘ False! false man,” cried Miss Peterkin. ‘‘ Did you send me a love 
letter ?” 

«No! 

*« Did n’t you propose 2” 

“No!” 

** Don’t you intend to marry me ?” 

** No! no! no!” 


** And what was the meaning of those delicate attentions you paid me | 


in the coach ?” 

**Common civilities. I marry again—no you don’t. I’ve been there 
once before. I’m green by name, but not by nature. I only just called 
in a friendly way, but if you’re going to freeze to me like a possum to a 
pine, Pm O P H— off.” 

** The last spelling corresponds to the orthography of the note,” cried 
the five Miss Blinks, rushing out of the closet. ‘‘ He’s an infamous man. 
He ought to be ashamed of himself.” 

Mr. C. Lake was consulted, as he was a bit of a lawyer ; but he thought 
an action fora breach of promise would not lie, because the offer was 
anonymous, and it was difficult to prove the hand writing. So Miss Peter- 
kin remained unmarried, and died as she had lived, anold maid. Butit 
was always observed that when Mr. Lake told the story, he put his thumb 
to his nose, and winked in an sppelling manner, which induced the know- 


ing ones to think that he knew more about the hoax than he was willing 
to acknowledge. 


THE OLD MAN IN THE CLOAK. 


BY KATE TREVOR. 











Frank Farnham was a fine specimen of a man; he was wealthy, talent- 
ed, elegant, and tosome extent altogether, what manceuvring mammas 
would call a “‘ catch.” Butit wasto no purpose they showed off their 
daughter’s accomplishments ; they angled for him in vain. He would not 
snap at the tempting hook, evenif it were bated with golden charms. He 
had the reputation of being cold and heartless, but little cared he for that; 
hte was determined to select for himself, in so important an affair as the 
choice of a wife, and not take any of the showily dressed dolls who were 
thrust at him on every occasion. 

One evening he attended a ball in a neighboring town, and danced with 
a beautiful girl by the name of Helen Hartley, who resided in a village 
some fifteen or twenty miles from his own house. She succeeded in com- 
pletely captivating our hero, whose dreams all night were teeming with 
visions of angels and fairies, and strange to say, these angels and fairies 
had all the beautiful face and graceful figure of Helen Hartley. 

The next morning he arose, but could settle himself to nothing. In vain 
he tried to read law; the beaming face of Helen would completely obli- 

terate the unattractive page of’ tone. This state of things continued 











for two days; he could not read law, and at 
needed a little relaxation, and would ride down and passa few days in the 
village where dwelt the fairenchantress. The stage coach lumbering 
along scon afterwards, he sprang into it, and was soon on his way. 
There was but one other inside 
man, apparently of a most vinegar disposition. His figure was buried in 





a large cloak of antiquated pattern; he wore a slouched hat, and his face 


| Was muffled in a comforter. In the intervening space was visible a pair 
(of green goggles ; from behind which entrenchment his eyes seemed to 


wd maliciously around in a perpetual sneer at everything and every 
; but Frank was in a peculiarly happy mood that morning at start- 
ing, and not disposed to see anything di le in any person, and ac- 
cordingly he commenced a conversation in the following manner : 
‘* Fine morning this, sir.” 
** Seen finer,” gruffly answered the stranger. 
*< Do you travel far ?” 


with questions for his enjoyment. 
** How far,” persisted he, ‘‘do you go?” 
‘“<To Welburn.” 


the stranger. 


‘* What is the name of the family you intend visiting.” 
** Hartley.” 


Frank started at the name, and could not help feeling a little uncom- 
fortable at the idea. 


‘* Did you ever hear,” said he, ‘‘ of Miss Helen Hartley 2” 


her.” 


At hearing Miss Hartley spoken of in this familiar manner, Frank be- 
gan to feel nettled, for he was, as I have said, a very impetuous youth, but 
he said to himself, he is undoubtedly a rich bachelor, who has made her 
his pet, and will leave her all his property, and suppressing his indigna- 
tion he remarked, ‘“‘I suppose you are a relative of the family.” 

** No, no relative—but,” added he, with an unmusical chuckle, ‘‘should 
not like to say how soon I may be.” 

This insinuation was too much for fiery Frank, who laying his hand on 
the old man’s shoulder, exclaimed—* What do you mean ? explain your- 
| self instantly.” 

*‘ Singular conduct, this!” said the stranger, coolly shaking off the 
hand, “* but as you seem interested in my affairs, I will tell you; I am 
not ashamed to confess it, for I do not think I degrade myself in taking 
pity on Nelly, although she has not a cent in her ownright ; I rather like 
Nelly, and Nelly adores me, and that being the case, what is to prevent 
we twain becoming one as soon as possible ?”’ 

** I don’t believe it ; at all events I will prevent it,” roared Frank, now 
thoroughly beside himself with vexation: ‘‘I will silence the claims of 
any such impertinent fellow as yourself,” and he made demonstrations of 
such hostile character, that the old gentleman was actually frightened, 
and called on the driver for assistance. That worthy stopped his horses, 
and came to the rescue. The stranger implored the Knight of the Lash to 


really considered his life in danger, if left in the power of that young ti- 
ger. 

The arrangement was accordingly effected to the satisfaction of all 
parties, and Frank was at liberty to brood over his thoughts, the remain- 
der of the ride, in silence. That Helen,Ais Helen,more charming than the 
beauteous Helen of yore, was to be borne away in triumph before his 
eyes, and by such an insignificant rival as the one beneath,was agonizing, 
and, full of murderous resolves, he sprang from his high station, and ran 
into the hotel. 

He lost no time in arraying himself in the neatest possible trim, took a 
long survey in the mirror, gave exactly the right curl to his moustache, 
ascertained that his whiskers were unexceptionable, and departed for the 
house where dwelt the mistress of his heart. Judge of his dismay, when 
on being shown into the drawing room he discovered that its sole occu- 
pant was his friend of the stage coach? Yes, there he was, slouched hat, 
cloak, green'spectacles, and quite all at home, lounging carelessly in the 
most comfortable chair in the room, and twirling in his fingers, the identi- 
cal moss rose bud, which he, Frank Farnham himself, had presented 
— the evening previous, and which she had promised to keep for his 
sake. 

The stranger quietly looked round, ‘‘ Ah! the polite gentleman I met 
on my ride. Glad to see you—come to congratulate us, eh ?” 

Frank swallowed his wrath, looked daggers at the old man, but made 
no reply. But when his tormentor coolly informed him that Nelly was 
not at home to strangers, but would undoubtedly favor him with a card 
and slice of wedding cake, Frank lost all patience, and rose from his seat 
in a tornado of passion, made a charge upon his victim with the fury of 
Colonel May, seized him by the collar, and actually shook him till down 
_ fell hat, spectacles, wig, mufflers, and revealed the blushing and laughing 
, countenance of Helen Hartley. 

Frank was thunderstruck, bewildered, non plussed; he thought that 
his cause was irretrievably lost, for no lady in her sober senses would 
| think of marrying a maniac, as he had shown himself. Accordingly he 
concentrated his remaining energies, to make a grand rush for the door, 
when Helen intercepted him. ‘Stop, don’t go before I explain why I 
travel in this singular disguise.” She then told him that asshe visited 
about a great deal among her relations, and was often compelled to make 
the journey alone, she had found it convenient to have a disguise, and 
had selected the costume in which he had met her in the coach, and which 
she had always found to answer her purpose remarkably well. 
Frank came to his senses. Her explanation, archly told, her smiles and 
_ blushes, revived his hopes, and after Helen had concluded, he made an ex- 
planation too, but of what nature never transpired. However, one thing 
_1s certain, that the prophecy of the old man in the cloak, who was never 
| seen after, was ia a degree fulfilled, for in a few weeks Helen sent about 
| among her friends, cards, wedding-cake, and white satin ribbon. But 
| Frank, instead of being favored with one card, according to the old man’s 
prediction, wasted whole packs of his own in the same manner, and in- 
stead of being confined to one slice of cake, had carte blanche to cut as 
many loaves as he felt inclined. 











| 
| HOW JENKS JOINED THE ODD FELLOWS. 


| 





** Very well, Mr. Jenks, you know my opinion of secret societies.” 

*« Perfectly, my dear, perfectly,” said our friend, thrusting his hands 
into his pockets with all the energy he could sustain. 

** And you will join ?” 

** Don’t you think it best ?” 

** No sir, once for all, I do not.” 

** Consider, my dear,if you should be left a widow, with nothing to 
_ support—” 

** Now, what a ridiculous argument. 

‘© My dear ?” 

**Mr. Jenks ?” e 

** Will you listen for a moment ?” 

** Certainly.” 

‘* Well, then, however much I respect your wishes, and you know I love 
you dearly, it will be impossible for me to oblige you in this instance. I 
have sent in my document, and to-night am to be initiated.” 

Mrs. Jenks opened her handsome eyes in amazement, and for a moment 
was lost in wonder. 

‘* And so you are actually going to be initiated ” 

‘© Yes, my dear.” 

‘* Well, will you tell me all about it when you come home ”” 

‘** Perhaps so.” oa 

Comforted with this assurance, the lady offered no further opposition, 
and our hero took his departure. About the hour of eleven he returned a 
wiser if not a better man. 

“‘ Well my dear,” exclaimed Mrs. Jenks, ‘“‘ What did they do to you— 
what is it like—were you much frightened ? come, tell me all about it!” 

‘Don’t ask me,” gravely replied our friend, “‘ I beg you won't ask 
me.” 

‘«‘ Why not, I’m your wife, you know, and wife and husband are one. 
Why not ?” 

‘* Hark !” said Jenks, “‘ did you hear anything ”” 

** No, nothing.” , 

‘* Silence, my dear. Remember what Shakspeare says about sermons in 
stones, books in running brooks. If I should divulge, he might hear it.” 

** Who, my dear ?” 

‘**The patriarch of the lost tribes. 
dow.” f 

‘* Mercy on us,” ejaculated Mrs. Jenks, “chow you terrify a body. I—I 
—I—I— shiv—shiver all over.” 

‘« If you don’t want to be killed outright, ask no more questions.” 

“Sure — could tell me something about it,—an idea or two—that 
wouldn’t be divulging, you know.” 

‘‘ What if you should, in an unguarded moment, let the secret out ?” 

‘* Oh, trust me, it will be safe in my keeping.” 





Do you suppose, Mr. Jenks—” 


Bven now he may be at our win- 





** You will never tell] ?” 


enger, a _— meager, little — 


“« No,” snapped out the voice, with a most laconic economy of words. | 
Frank, infinitely amused with his churlishness, continued to assail him 


‘To Welburn, why that is the place I am bound for.” No reply from 


*“‘ Nelly? ah yes, frolicsome girl—I know her well, and rather like team, and I don’t know what else, 






** Never.” 

** Not even to your mo > ¥ i 
ely y ther? You know how gossipy some old adi, 

** Pll never open my lips to her on the subject.” 

“cc p . . ‘ , 
aumeP exclaimed poe, with a theatrical start, hear You a 

“* Nothing,” repeated his wife, with unfeigned alarm 

“°Tisonly the wind,” mused our friend, aT thought it migh 
patriarch or his grand bashaw, armed with his eiecuteentc. © be th 
ate a Cpeind devices of the order. Now listen, if you love me Hs 

€ 1am about to make is great— Pad. 
Gteiae tie anpeae make is great—and you must seal your lips for 

- Well, my dear,” said the lady, with a long drawn sigh. 

wae have often heard about the cat being Tet out of the bag 2” 

“* Well, I saw that cat to-night.” 

nt. real, live cat” 

** Yes, and an immense cat at that, a monstrous cat. ’ 
hear. Youshail know all. Let me begin at the ebiuning.” an tt 
| ‘That's right,” exclaimed Mrs. Jenks, breathless with interest 
| ‘On my arrival at the Hall, I was immediatel seized by four d 

smart fellows,and taken upon the roof of the building. Here I wast stn 
tied and compelled to answer about a hundred questions, all hayin. ot’ 
rect bearing on the science ofastronomy.” 5 ae, 

“ What a queer proceeding,” exclaimed Mrs. Jenks. 

“How I answered the questions must ever remain, I Suppose, a 
tery to myself—certain it is, however, I did answer every one—alt! oe 
I did not know till to-night, there’s a dipper,and a chair, and afour h, : a 

‘ ] in the sky. Is it not a pity thy: on 

beautiful science is so sadly neglected ?” _ 

| «© Well, what then 2” 

, ‘Why, the next question is too absurd to be repeated.” 

| sag a was aR . 

| ‘* They wanted to know whether [I took a newspaper, and ; 

| much I owed the printer. Fortunately, I had just foes eh = . . 
scription, otherwise I must have been rejected, as no man can becom a 

| Odd Fellow who owes a cent to the printer.” - 

«Well, I never!” exclaimed Mrs. Jenks, what an influence those news 

papers do exert, to be sure.” - 

*‘ Exactly. But scarcely had I answered these queries 
when an immense flame shot up, and we as quickly shot do 

‘* What—through the roof ?” 

‘*Oh no! I suppose we took the stairs; but I was so securely bound 
and tongue-tied, I hardly know how we got down. The apartment inty 
which I was ushered was pitch dark, and a strong odor of brimstone per. 
vaded the room.” ry 

‘* Brimstone, my dear ?” 

** Yes, it must have been brimstone, for nothing else could have pr), 
duced such a stifling sensation.” ™ 

** Well, of all things.” 

‘* Then began the roar of artillery, with an occasional volley of sm) 


satisfactorily. 
wn.” : 


compel Frank to continue his journey upon the outside of the coach, as he | een ac lgg gs — teen lb aie Fae = tnd tele saniings 


hynm of peace. ‘ Man shall lovehis fellow,’ sang this angel—‘ Crue] wy 
shall be waged no more—peace shall reign, despotism shall perish, indy. 
try meet itsreward, charity fill the hearts of men.’ When this happy 
singer had ceased, a loud cry for cheap postage rent the air.” “a 

‘** How very odd.” 

** Yes, but just like those Odd Fellows, they are real reformers,” 1. 
plied our friend. 

** Well, my dear ?” 

‘* Why, then, lights were procured, and I signed the constitution.” 

** Well, what of the cat of which you were speaking ”” 

** Oh, nothing, my dear, only they let her out, and for a minute or iy; 
she appeared quite bewildered. It was the first time I had ever seen tip 
cat let out of the bag. But what struck me with the greatest awe, wy 
the appearance of the patriarch of the lost tribes and his double-jointe! 
bashaw,who, in aloud voice, continually said—‘ Life is short—prepare‘r 
that which to is come. Let all men have charity, and love their neighboy 
as themselves,’ whereupon the grand patriarch, armed with the tail-ei 
of his great grand-father’s authority, arose and impressively adjourn 
the meeting.” 

** Well, I declare,” ejaculated Mrs. Jenks, “ and this is joining the\il 
Fellows ?” 

** Yes, but remember to keep all I have told you a profound secre.” 
said Jenks, with a half smothered chuckle, as he buried his head in tie 
bed-clothes to keep from laughing outright. 


= 


A PSYCHOLOGICAL CURIOSITY. 

Many of our townsmen (says the ‘*‘ Aberdeen Journal”), at least sucl if 
them as devote themselves in any way to scientific pursuits, must hire 
known an individual whose death we regret to record—Mr. Peter (iru, 
avery eccentric devotee to every department of physical science. \r 
Grant died on Sunday se’nnight, and was followed to his last resting place 
by many respectable citizens. He was a perfect psychological curiositj 

Peter, originally, was bound an apprentice to the business of a how 
carpenter ; but unfortunately had such an irresistible bent towards m 
thematics that, in the most insignificant work which he was set about, 
took up more time in setting the whole affair on mathematical princip.«, 
than an ordinary workman would have taken to complete the job. ‘1! 
peculiarity showed very distinctly that Peter Grant was not cut out ‘* 
winning his bread by the sweat of his brow; so a relative, possesse: " 
considerable property, left himan annuity ofeighteen pounds a year! 
avert obsolute want, and he supplemented, as it might, by chance ex 
tion. On this income, however, Peter retired from the world into pr 
vate life and the enjoyment of scientific leisure. 


Geology was a favorite science, and, with his bag and mallet, he mui 
be found on the Grampians, in all quarters, and all weathers, hammer 
away, blow high, blow low, in wind or rain, without a care or consiuer 
tion for his bodily comfort. Comfort! his own narrow crib in North *, 
and the bieldless shelter of a furze bush on a bare heath, were muci “ 
same to him, for nights no end, in the prosecution of his private occu) 
tion. Chemistry wae another science in which he took peculiar deligi!: 
and latterly, he set himself with his wonted earnestness to the stuy 
entomology. ; ‘ 

His scientifi¢ attainments were not very profound, notwithstanig 
their breadth of surface. He was, however, frequently, employed }y “4° 
professors in both colleges to collect specimens for their lectures. »* 








' Fleming, late professor of natural philosophy, made much use of his *¢"- 


vices in this respect, and no better purveyor could be got anywhere — 
He lived in a small apartment, an attic room, eight feet square, 10° 
ding the bedstead, and the aspect of this snuggery was in remarke't 
keeping with the occupant. It was built up on all sides with boxes ™ 
ological specimens, so that it was impossible for more than one nage 
ual to pass along the floor at a time; and even he, if a stranget, '™ 
quired some little knowledge of navigation to do so without dislodg9s 
some article venerable with the dust of years, and as dear to the owner * 
the apple of his eye. The place had the appearance of a cavern, Wit 
rugged rocky sides. Of anything in the sips of furniture, there pe 
room only for a tableand achair. The latter was crushed into a cort’ 
by the fire-place ; and on the former was built up a pile of stones, oe 
ing the whole surface except a small corner, on which was placed t pa 
platter of the solitary recluse, at his meals, or his book or instrament 
on other occasions. But'an idea of the apartment will be best _— 
when we state, that after two large cart loads, weighing nearly tw? ee 
we are told, of geological specimens had been removed, the room ha we 
appearance of a lumber closet, so filled up with boxes that it was ~ f 
sible to get two feet from the door without clambering over all a i 
odds and ends, that filled the place a third of the way to the ceiling. tifal 
veral of these boxes were filled with music—much of it in very sa 
MS. There were a great many books, and some engravings. rym 
seemed to be one of Mr. Grant’s many employments—architectur® 
ing chiefly, we believe. 





A young lady thus writes to an Irish r:— a 
** For _ a part, I confess that the dueire of my heart and nesbant 
prayer is, that I may be blessed with a good and affectionate id 1 
and that I may be a good and affectionate wife and mother. — i 
denied this, I hope for grace to resign myself—but I fear it will be 
trial for me.” 4 


“ Sare, you axe what is different entre rheumatize and de nhl dat 
that funny little French barber, Monsieur Choux. “ You a on 
Ha! I will tell you, tout de suite. Sinki, sare, dat you finger ° nae 
vice, screw so hard you hollare—hein? Zat rheumatize: pres; ! 

give von autre hard turn of the screw! Zat gout!” 


The London “‘Athen»um,” in noticing a new life of Christopher 
bus by Horace R. St. John, takes occasion to say, very justly; 
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all the biographers of Columbus, ‘‘Washington Irving carries oe 
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NATURE AND HABITS OF THE LION, 


Athough the dignified and truly monarchical appearance of the lion has 
leng rendered him famous amongst his fellow qua rupeds, and his appear- 
ance and habits have often been described by abler pens than mine, ne- 
yertheless, I considet that a few remarks, resulting from my own personal 
experience, formed by a tolerably long acquaintance with him both by 
day and by night, may not prove uninteresting to the reader. There is 
something so noble and imposing in the presence of the lion, when seen 
walking with dignified self-possession, free and undaunted, on his native 
soil, that no description can convey an adequate idea of his striking ap- 

earance. The lion is exquisitely formed by nature for the predatory 
habits which he is destined to pursue. Combining in comparatively 
smal] compass the qualities of power and agility, he is enabled, by means 
of the tremendous machinery with which nature has gifted him, easily 
to overcome and destroy almost every beast of the forest, however supe- 
rior to him in weight and stature. Though considerably under four feet 
in height, he has little difficulty in dashing to the ground and overcom- 
ing the lofty and apparently powerful giraffe, whose head towers above 
the trees of the forest, and whose skin is nearly an inch in thickness. 
The lion is the constant attendant of the vast herds of buffaloes which 
frequent the interminable forests of the interior ; and a full grown one, 
as long as his teeth are unbroken, generally proves a match for an old 
pull buffalo, which in size and strength greatly surpasses the most pow- 
erful breed of English cattle. The lion also preys on all the larger va- 
rieties of the antelopes, and of both varieties of the gnoo. The zebra, 
which is met with in large herds, throughout the interior, is also a favor- 
ite object of his pursuit. Lions do not refuse, as has been asserted, to 
feast upon the venison that they have not killed themselves. I have re- 





peatedly discovered lions of all ages which had taken possession of, and 
were feasting upon, the carcases of various game quadrupeds which had 
fallen before my rifle. The lion is very generally diffused throughout 
the secluded parts of Southern Africa. He is, however, nowhere met 
with in great abundance, it being very rare to find more than three, or 
even two, families of lions frequenting the same district and drinking at 

the same fountain. Whena great number were met with, I remarked 

that it was owing to long-protracted droughts, which, by drying nearly 

all the fountains, had compelled the game of various districts to crowd 

the remaining springs, and the lions, according to their custom, followed 

in the wake. It is a common thing to come upon a full-grown lion and 

lioness associating with three or four large young ones nearly full-grown; 

males will be found associating and hunting together in a happy state of 
friendship : two, three, and four full-grown male lions may thus be dis- 

covered consorting together. The male lion is adorned with a long, rank 

shaggy mane, which in some instances almost sweeps the ground. The 

color of these manes varies, some being very dark, and others of a gol- 

den yellow. This appearance has given rise to a prevailing opinion 

among the Boers that there are two distinct varieties of lions, which they 

distinguish by the respective names of ““‘Schwart fore life’ and ‘Chiel 

fore life :” this idea, however, is erroneous. The color of the lion’s 

mane is generally influenced by hisage. He attains his mane in the third 

year of his existence. I have remarked that at first it is of a yellowish 

color ; in the prime of life it is blackest, and when he has numbered 

many years, but still is in the full enjoyment of his power, it assumes a 

yellowish-grey, pepper-and-salt sort of color. These old fellows are 

cunning and dangerous, and most to bedreaded. The females are utter- 

ly destitute of a mane, being covered with a short, thick, glossy coat of | 
tawny hair. The manes and coats of Lions frequenting open-lying dis- 

tricts, utterly destitute of trees, such as the borders of the great Kala- | 
hari desert, are more rank and handsome than those inhabiting forest | 
districts. One of the most striking things connected with the lion is his | 
voice, which is extremely grand and peculiarly striking. It consists at | 
times of a low, deep moaning, repeated five or six times, ending in faint- 
ly audible sighs ; at other times he startles the forest with loud, deep- 
toned, solemon roars, repeated five or six times in quick succession, each | 
increasing in loudness to the third or fourth, when his voice dies away in 
five or six low muffled sounds, very much resembling distant thunder. At 
times, and not unfrequently, a troop may be heard roaring in concert, | 
one assuming the lead, and two, three, or four more regularly taking up 
their parts, like persons singing a catch. Like our Scottish stags in the 
rutting season, they roar loudest in cold, frosty nights : but on no occa- 
sions are their voices to be heard in such perfection, or so intensely pow- 
erful, as when two or three strange troops of lions approach a fountain 
to drink at the same time. When this occurs every member of each troop 
sounds a bold roar of defianceat the opposite parties: and, when one 
roars, all roar together, and each seem to vie with his comrades in the 
intensity and power of his voice. The power and grandeur of these noc- 
turnal forest concerts is inconceivably striking and pleasing to the hun- 
ter’s ear. The effect, I may remark, is greatly enhanced when the hear- 
er happens to be situated in the depths of the forest, at the dead hour of 
midnight, unaccompanied by any attendant, and ensconced within twenty 
yards of the fountain which the surrounding troop of lions are approach- 
ing. Such has been my situation many scores of times ; and, though | 
am allowed to have a tolerable good ear for music, I consider the catches 
with which I was then regaled as the sweetest and most natural I ever 
heard. As ageneral rule, lions roar during the night; their sighing 
moans commencing as the shades of evening envelope the forest, and con- 
tinuing at intervals through the night. In distant and secluded regions, 
however, I have constantly heard them roaring loudly as late as nine 
and ten ona bright sunny morning. In hazy and rainy weather they are 
to be heard at every hour in the day, but their roar issubdued, It often 
happens that when two strange male lions meet at a fountain, a terrific 
combat ensues, which not unfrequently ends in the death of one of them. 
The habits of the lion are strictly nocturnal ; during the day he lies con- 
cealed beneath the shade of some low, bushy tree or wide-spread bush, 
either in the level forest or onthe mountain side. He is also partial to 
lofty reeds or fields of long, rank, yellow grass, such as occur in low- 
lying vleys. From these haunts he sallies forth when the sun goes down, 
and commences his nightly prowl. When he is successful in his beat, 
and has secured his prey, he does not roar much that night, only uttering 
occasionally a few low moans ; that is, provided no intruders approach 
him, otherwise the case would be very different. Lions are ever most ac- 
tive, daring, and presuming in dark and stormy nights ; and consequent- 


| rials, 





ly, on such occasions the traveller ought more particularly to be on his 
guard. I remarked a fact connected with the lions’ hour of drinking pe- 
culiar to themselves ; they seemed unwilling to visit the fountains with 
good moonlight. Thus, when the moon rose early, the lions deferred 
their hour of watering till late in the morning; and when the moon 
rose late, they drank at a very early hour inthe night. By this acute 
system many a grisly lion saved his bacon, and is now luxuriating in the 
forest of South Africa, which had otherwise fallen by the barrels of my 
‘‘Westley Richards.” Owing to the tawny color of the coat with which 
nature has robed him he is perfectly invisible in the dark ; and although 
I have often heard them loudly lapping the water under my very nose, 
not twenty yards from me, 1 could not possibly make out so much as the 
outline of their forms. Whena thirsty lion comes to water he stretches | 
out his massive arms, he lies down on his breast to drink, and makes a 
loud lapping noise in drinking not to be mistaken. He continues lapping 
up the water for a long while, and four or five times during the proceed- 
ing he pauses for half a minute as if to take breath. One thing conspi- 
cuous about them is their eyes, which ina dark night, glow like two balls 

of fire. The female is more fierce and active than the male, as a gene- | 
ralrule. Lionesses which have never had young are much more danger- 
dus than those which have. At no time is the lion so much to be dread- 
*d as when his partner has got small young ones. At that season he 
knows no fear ; and, in the coolest and most intrepid manner, he will face 
& thousand men. 





TEST OF COURAGE. 





The public life as well as the private character of Mirabeau are uni- 
versally known; but the following anecdote has not, we believe, been re- 
orded in any of the biographies. The particulars were included in the 
brief furnished to M. de Galitzane, advocate-general in the parliament of 
Provence, when he was retained for the defence of Madame Mirabeau in 
her husband’s process against her. M. de Galitane afterwards followed 
the Bourbons into exile, and returned with them in 1814; and it is on 
his authority that the story is given as fact. 


Mirabeau had just been released from the donjon at the castle of Vin- 

cennes, near Paris. He had been confined there for three years anda 

half, by virtue of that most odious mandate, a lettre-de-cachet. His im- 

prisonment had been of a most painful nature; and it was prolonged at the 

‘nstance of his father, the Marquis de Mirabeau. On his being reconciled 

to his father, the confinement terminated in the year 1780, when Mira- 
eau was thirty-one years of age. 

_ One of his father’s conditions was, that Mirabeau should reside for a 
ume at a distance from Paris ; and it was settled that he should go on a 
visit to his brother-in-law, Count du Saillant, whose estate was situated 
4 ‘ew leagues from the city of Limoges, the capital of Limousin. Accord- 
wey » the count went to Vincennes to receive Mirabeau on the day of his 

beration, and they pursued their journey at once with all speed. 
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The arrival of Mirabeau at the ancient manorial chateau created a 
great sensation in that remote part of France. The country gentlemen 
residing in the neighborhood had often heard him spoken of as a remark- 
able man, not only on account of his brilliant talents, but also for his vio- 


lent passions ; and they hastened to the chateau to comtemplate a being 


who had excited their curiosity to an extraordinary pitch. The greater 
_— of these country squires were mere sportsmen, whose knowledge 

id not extend much beyond the names and qualities of their dogs and 
horses, and in whose houses it would have been almost in vain to seek for 
any other book than the local almanac, containing the list of the fairs and 
markets, to which they repaired with the utmost punctuality, to loiter 
away their time, talk about their rural affairs, dine abundantly, and wash 
down their food with strong Auvergne wine. 

Count Du Saillant was quite of a different stamp from his neighbors. 
He had seen the world, he commanded a regiment, and at that period his 
chateau was perhaps the most civilized country residence in the Limousin. 
People came from a considerable distance to visit its hospitable owner ; 
and among the guests there was a curious mixture of provincial oddities, 
clad in their quaint costumes. At that epoch, indeed, the young Limou- 
sin noblemen, when they joined their regiments to don their sw ords and 
epaulettes for the first time, were very slightly to be distinguished, either 
by their manners or appearance, from their rustic retainers. 

It will easily be imagined, then, that Mirabeau, who was gifted with 
brilliant natural qualities, cultivated and polished by education—a man, 
moreover, who had seen much of the world, and had been engaged in se- 
veral strange and perilous adventures—occupied the most conspicuous 
post in this society, many of the component members whereof seemed to 
have barely reached the first degrees in the scale of civilization. His vi- 
gorous frame; his enormous head, augmented in bulk by a lofty frizzled 
coifure ; his huge face, indented with scars, and furrowed with seams, 
from the effect of small pox, injudiciously treated in his childhood ; his 
piercing eyes, the reflection of the tumultuous passions at war within him, 
his mouth, whose expression indicated in turn irony, disdain, indignation 
and bonevolence ; his dress, always carefully attended to, but in an ex- 
aggerated style, giving him somewhat the air of a travelling charlatan 
decked out with embroidery, large frill, and ruffles: in short, this extra- 
ordinary looking individual astonished the country folks even before he 
opened his mouth. But when his sonorous voice was heard, and his ima- 
gination, heated by some interesting subject of conversation, imparted a 
high degree of energy to his eloquence, some of the worthy rustic hear- 
ers felt as though they were in the presence of a saint, others in that of 
the devil; and, according to their several impressions, they were tempt- 
ed either to fall down at his feet, or to exorcise him by making the sign 
of the cross, and uttering a prayer. 

Seated in a large antique arm-chair, with his feet stretched out on the 
floor, Mirabeau often contemplated, with asmile playing on his lips, those 
men who seemed to belong to the primitive ages ; so simple, frank, and at 
the same time clownish, were they in their manners. He listened to their 
conversations, which generally turned upon the chase, the exploits of 
their dogs, or the excellence of their horses, of whose breed and qualifi- 
cations they were very proud. Mirabeau entered freely into their no- 
tions ; took an interest inthe success of their sporting projects; talked, 
too, about crops, chesnuts, of which large quantities are produced in the 
Limousin, live and dead stock, ameliorations in husbandry, and so forth ; 


_and he quite won the hearts of the company by his familiarity with the 
| topics in which they felt the most interest, and by his good nature. 


_ This monotonous life was, however, frequently wearisome to Mirabeau; 
and in order to vary it, and for the sake of exercise, after being occupied 
for several hours in writing, he was in the habit of taking a fowling-piece 
according to the custom of the country, and putting a book in his game- 
bag, he would frequently make long excursions on foot in every direction. 
He admired the noble forests of chesnut trees which abound in the Limou- 


/sin; the vast meadows, where numerous herds of cattle of a superior 


breed are reared; and the running streams by which that picturesque 
country is intersected. He generally returned to the chateau long after 
sunset, saying that night scenery was peculiarly attractive to him. 

It was during and aiter supper that these conversations took place for 
which Mirabeau supplied the principal and the most interesting mate- 
He possessed the knack of provoking objections to what he might 
advance, in order tocombat them, as he did with great force of logic and 
in energetic language: and thus he gave himself lessons in argument, 
caring little about his auditory, his sole aim being to exercise his mental 
ingenuity and to cultivate eloquence. Above all, he was fond of discus- 


sing religious matters with the Cure of the parish. Without displaying 


much latitudinarianism, he disputed several points of doctrine, and cer- 
tain pretensions of the church, so acutely, that the pastor could say but 
little inreply. This astonished the Limousin gentry, who, up to that 
time, had listened to nothing but the drowsy discourses of their Cures, or 
the sermons of some obscure mencicant friars, and who placed implicit 
faith in the dogmas ofthe church. The faith of a few was shaken, but the 
greater number of his hearers were very much tempted to look upon the 
visitor as an emisgary of Satan sent to the chateau to destroy them. The 
Cure, however, dia not despair of eventually converting Mirabeau. 

At this period several robberies had taken place at no great distance 
from the chateau ; four or five farmers had been stopped shortly after 
nightfall on their return from the market towns, and robbed of their 
purses. Not one of these persons had offered any resistance, for each pre- 
ferred to make a sacrifice rather than run the risk of a struggle in a 
country full of ravines, and covered with a rank vegetation very favora- 
ble to the exploits of brigands, who might be lying in wait to massacre 
any individual who might resist the one detached from the band to de- 
mand the traveller’s money or his life. These outrages ceased for a short 
—. but they soon recommenced, and the robbers remained undisco- 
vered. 

One evening, about an hour after sunset, a guest arrived at the cha- 
teau. He was one of Count du Saillant’s most intimate friends, and was 
on his way home from a neighboring fair. This gentleman appeared to 
be very thoughtful, and spoke but little, which surprised everybody, in- 
asmuch as he was usually a merry companion. His gasconades had fre- 
quently roused Mirabeau from his reveries, and of this he was not a little 
proud. He had not the reputation of being particularly courageous, 
however, though he often told glowing tales about his own exploits; and 
it must be admitted that he took the roars of laughter with which they 
were usually received very good humoredly. 


Count du Saillant being much surprised at this sudden change in his | P 


friend’s manner, took him aside after supper, and begged that he would 
accompany him to another room. When they were there alone, he tried 
in vain for a long time to obtain a satisfactory answer to his anxious in- 
quiries as to the cause of his friend’s unwonted melancholy and tacitur- 
nity. At length the visitor said—‘* Nay, nay ; you would never believe 
it. You would declare that I was telling you one ofmy fables, as you are 
pleased to call them ; and perhaps this time we might fall out.” 

‘* What do youmean ?” cried Count du Saillant ; ‘‘ thisseems to be a 
serious affair. Am I, then, connected with your presentiments ”” 

** Not exactly you, but”—— 

** What does this but mean ? 
plain yourself.” 

‘Not the least in the world. 
cerned in the matter; but”—— 

‘* But ‘—but / you tire me out with your buts, Are you resolved still 
to worry me with your mysteries ? Tell me at once what has occurred— 
what has happened to you ?” 

«Oh, nothing—nothing at all. No doubt I was frightened.” 

‘«« Frightened !—and at what? By whom? For God’s sake, my dear 
friend, do not prolong this painful state of uncertainty.” 

** Do you really wish me to speak out?” 

** Not only so, but I demand this of you as an act of friendship.” 

‘“* Well, I was stopped to-night, at about the distance of half a league 


Has it anything to do with my wife? Ex- 


Madame du Saillant is in nowise con- 


' from your chateau.” 


‘Stopped! In what way? By whom?” 

** Why,tstopped as people are — by footpads. A gun was levelled 
at me; I was peremptorily ordered to deliver up my purse: I threw it 
down on the ground, and galloped off. Do not ask me any more ques- 
tions.” 

««Why not? I wish to know all. Should you know the robber again ? 
Did you notice his figure and general appearance ?” = 

«« It being dark, I could not exactly discover ; I cannot positively say. 
However, it seems to me” —— 

‘What seems to you? What or whom do you think you saw ’” 

«I never can tell you.” 

_ “ Speak—speak ! you cannot surely wish to screen 9 malefactor from 
ustice ?” 
: ‘‘No; but if that malefactor should be’— 

‘“« If he were my own son, I should insist upon your telling me.” 

“* Well, then, it appeared to me that the robber was your brother-in- 
ne: Mrraseau! But I might be mistaken; and, as I said before, 

ear’”’—_ 

“Impossible; no, it cannot be. Mirabeau a footpad! No, no. You 
are mistaken, my good friend.” 

** Certainly—certainly.” , 

“« Let us not speak any more of this,” said the Count du Saillant. ‘« We 
will return to the drawing-room, and I hope you will be as gay as usual ; 





if not, I shall set you down as a madman. I will so manage that our ab- 
sence shall not be thought anything of.” And the gentlemen re-entered 
the drawing-room, one a short time before the other. 

The visitor succeeded in resuming his accustomed manner; but the 
count fell into a gloomy reverie, in spite of all his efforts. He could not 
banish from his mind the extraordinary story he had heard; it haunted 
him ; and at last, worn out with the most painful cqnjectures, he again 
took his friend aside, questioned him afresh, and the result was, that 
a plan was agreed upon for solving the mystery. It was arranged that 
M. De should, in the course of the evening mention Am a as it 
| were, that he was engaged on a certain day to meet a party at a friend’s 
house to dinner, and that he purposed coming afterwards to take a bed at 
the chateau, where he hoped to arrive about nine in the evening. The an- 
| noucement was accordingly made in the course of conversation, when all 
| the guests were present—good care being taken that it should be heard by 
Mirabeau, who at the time was playing a game of chess with the Cure. 
| A week passed away, in the course of which a farmer was stopped and 

robbed of his purse; and at length the critical night arrived. 

Count du Saillant was upon the rack the whole evening; and his anxiety 
, became most unbearable when the hour of his friend’s promised arrival 
| had passed without his having made his ee Neither had Mira- 
beau returned from his nocturnal promenade. Presently a storm of light- 
ning, thunder and heavy rain came on: in the midst of it, the bell at the 
‘gate of the court yard rang loudly. The Count rushed out of the room 
| into the court yard, heedless of the contending elements; and before the 
groom could arrive to take his friend’s horse, the anxious host was at 
| his side. His guest was in the act of dismounting. 

** Well,” said M. De , “I have been stopped. 

recognised him perfectly.” 
Not a word more was spoken then; but as soon as the groom had led 
the horse to the stables, M. De rapidly told the Count that,during 
the storm, and as he was riding along, a man, who was half concealed be- 
, hind a very large tree, ordered him to throw down his purse. At that 
| moment a flash of lightning enabled him to discover a portion of the rob- 

ber’s person, and M. De rode at him; but the robber retreated a 
| few paces, and then levelling his gun at the horseman, cried with a pow- 

erful voice, which it was impossible to mistake, ‘‘ Pass on, or you are a 
dead man!” Another flash of lightning showed the whole of the robber’s 
figure ; it was Mirabeau, whose voice had already betrayed him! The 
wayfarer, having no inclination to be shot, put spurs to his horse, and 
soon reached the chateau. 

The Count enjoined strict silence, and begged of his friend to avoid dis- 
playing any change in his usual demeanor when in company with the 
other guests: he then ordered his valet to come again to him as soon as 
Mirabeau should return. Half an hour afterwards Mirabeau arrived. He 
was wet to the skin, and hastened to his own room: he told the servant 
to inform the Count that he could not join the company at the evening 
meal, and begged that his supper might be brought to his room ; and he 
went to bed as soon as he had supped. 

All went on as usual with the party assembled below, excepting that 
the gentleman who had had so unpleasant an adventure on the road ap- 
peared more gay than usual. 

When his guests had all departed, the master of the house repaired to 
his brother-in-law’s apartment. He found him fast asleep, and was 
obliged to shake him rather violently before he could rouse him. 

‘* What’s the matter? Who’s there? Whatdo you want with me?” 
cried Mirabeau, staring at his brother-in-law, whose eyes were flashing 
with rage and disgust. 

““What doI want? I want to tell you that you are a wretch 

‘* A fine compliment, truly !’ replied Mirabeau with the greatest cool- 
ness. ‘It was scarcely worth while to awaken me only to abuse me; go 
away, and let mesleep.” 

‘«Can you sleep after having committed so bad an action? Tell me— 
where did you yass the evening? Why did you not join us at the supper 
table ?” 

‘**] was wet through—tired—harrassed ; I had been overtaken by the 
storm. Are you satisfied now? Go, and let me get some sleep; do you 
want to keep me chattering all night ?” . 

‘] insist upon an explanation of your strange conduct. You stopped 
M. De on his way hither this evening; this is the second time you 
have attacked that gentleman, for he recognised you as the same man who 
robbed him a week ago. ” 
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You have turned highwayman, then ! 

‘* Would it not have been all in good time to tell me this to-morrow 
morning >” said Mirabeau with inimitable sang-froid. ‘ Supposing that 
I did stop your friend, what of that ?” 

** That you are a wretch !” 

«« And that you are a fool, my dear Du Saillant. Do you imagine that 
it was for the sake of his money that I stopped this poor country squire ? 
I wished to put him to the proof, and to put myself to the proof. I wished 
to ascertain what degree of resolution was necessary in order to place 
one’s self in formal opposition to the most sacred laws of society ; the trial 
was a dangerous one; but I have made it several times. I am satisfied 
with myself—but your friend is acoward.” He then felt in the pocket of 
his waistcoat, which lay on a chair by his bedside, and drawing a key 
from it, said, ‘‘ Take this key, open my scrutoire, and bring me the se- 
cond drawer on the left hand.” 

The Count, astounded at so much coolness, and carried away by an ir- 
resistible impulse—for Mirabeau spoke with the greatest firmness—un- 
locked the cabinet, and brought the drawer to Marabeau. It contained 
nine purses; some made of leather, others of silk ; each purse was encir- 
cled by a label on which was written a date—it was that of the day on 
which the owner had been stopped and robbed; the sum contained in the 
purse was also written down. ‘ 

‘* You see,” said Mirabeau, ‘‘ that 1 did not wish to reap any pecuniary 
benefit from my proceedings. A timid person, my dear friend, could ne- 
ver become a highwayman ; a soldier who fights in the ranks does not re- 
quire half so much courage as a footpad. You are not the kind of man to 
understand me ; therefore I will not attempt to make myself more intelli- 
gible. You would talk to me about honor—about religion; but these 
have never stood in the way of a well-considered and a firm resolve. Tell 
me, Du Saillant, when you lead your regiment into the heat of battle, to 
conquer a province to which he whom you call your master has no right 
whatever, do you consider that you are performing a better action than 
mine, in stopping your friend on the king’s highway, and demanding his 
urse *” : 

‘‘T obey without reasoning,” replied the Count. 
«« And I reason without obeying, when obedience appears to me to be 
contrary to reason,” rejoined Mirabeau. ‘I study all kinds of social po- 
sitions, in order to appreciate them justly. I do not neglect even those 
ositions or cases which are in decided opposition to the established or- 
be of things ; for established order is merely conventional, and may be 
changed when it is generally admitted to be faulty. Such a study is a 
dangerous, but it is a necessary one for him who wishes to gain a perfect 
knowledge of men and things. You are living within the boundary of the 
law, whether it be for good or evil. I study the law, and I endeavor to 
acquire strength enough to combat it, if it be bad, when the proper time 
shall arrive.” 

‘* You wish for a convulsion, then,” cried the Count. : 

‘«] neither wish to bring it about, nor do I desire to witness it; but 
should it come to pass through the force of public opinion, I would se- 
cond it to the full extent of my power. In sucha case you will hear me 
spoken of. Adieu. I shall depart to-morrow; but pray leave now, and 
let me have a little sleep.” a 

Count du Saillant left the room without another word. Very early on 
the following morning Mirabeau was on his way to Paris. 


A Sagacious Crowd.—There was an immensely big cart on the avenue 
yesterday, whereunto were attached two oxen. : 
But the weather was warm, and water had probably not been ange 
ent ; and so one of the animals laid down and seemed about to give > . 
ghost. As usual, a medical consultation was forthwith held, in whic 
various and conflicting opinions were expressed. The driver saw but one 
thing with clearness, and that was that he didn’t know what to do. An 
elderly colored gentleman thought that if the ox was @ mule he’d never 
guv out ; while an Irish carter thought that if it was @ horse he’d give it 
2 cure, and thin it ’ud be well, an’ divil a ha’p’rth ’ud ail it. But the ox, 
saying nothing, became weaker and weaker all the while: until at length 
some exceedingly sagacious person suggested the propriety of unyoking 
the animal, and giving it a bucket of water. The suggestion was obeyed ; 
and the ox forthwith got better. We are in favor of erecting a monument 
to the'author of this prescription ; for his idea was all his own, and appear- 
ed to astonish the whole world around him ; and yet, poor little ae, 
he was only a shoemaker, with five days’ accumulation of black bea : 
and shop dustupon him. Had he lived in the days of witchcraft, Be woul 
have died too, by water or by fire. Washington Republic. 
Jenny Lind’s Independence.—The London correspondent of the Herald 
tells a story of the independence of the Swedish singer. It seems that 
it was known that she was to pass through a German town, and a couple 
of amusement mongers hired the only public hall there, and fitted it up 
in anticipation of engaging the Swedish Nightingale for a concert, They 
even went so far as to sell several hundred tickets, at exorbitant prices, for 


the concert in embryo. As soon as Jenny arrived, this pair of speculators 
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called on her, and enquired what they should pay for her services one | 


ight at a concert :— ‘ ‘ 
eT do not wish to sing for you,” replied Jenny Lind. 
“But we will pay you liberally for your services. 
“J do not wish to sing for you, replied the renowned cantatrice. _ 
“We have already engaged and fitted up a hall, and sold tickets at high 
prices, and will pay you.three thousand dollars to sing for us for one 


night.” : ” 
“J cannot sing for you. Pele. calle 
«<Name your own price—and we will give it. 
«J will not sing for you,” was the inexorable reply of Jenny. 
The gentlemen could searcely conceal their indignation, as they re- 


ed: i” , 
a decision of yours almost ruins us. We have expended $700 in 


decorating the hall and making arrangements for a concert, at which we 
had no doubt you would sing.” Ack 

Jenny Lind immediately counted out $700 and placed it in their hands , 
at the same time expressing the hope that they were satisfied, “inasmuch, 
she added, ‘‘as your arrangements have been made without my knowledge 

consent.”’ 
** The managers expressed themselves satisfied and withdrew. 

The next day Jenny Lind announced a concert for the benefit of the poor | 
in that town. The receipts amounted to several thousand dollars, every 
farthing of which was devoted to charity. 


AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849. 
HIS work is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United States 
"kon Canada, for One Dollar. ’ Danie a. : 

The work contains Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and 
Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 
ous Indexes. ie caine os 

Orders for the above to be addressed to be : SS” AS 

JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,” N. York. 


BALTIMORE TROTTING COURSE. 

HE following purses will be given to be trotted for over the above course, com- 
T mencing Oct. 16, and continue the three days of the Cattle Show. Entries to make 
and close Oct. Ist, at Green & Madden’s, New York, E. Keyser’s, Philadelphia, and at the 
above track. Three or more to make a race, and two to start. 

Oct. 16—Purse $200. free for any trotting horse, Mile heats,sbest 3 in 5, in harness. 

Oct. 17—Purse $200, free for any horse owned in Maryland. Two mile heats, in harness. 

Oct. 18—Purse $100, free for any horse owned in Maryland that never won a purse over 
twenty-five dollars, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. ; 

Oct. 22—Purse $250, free for any trotting horse, Two mile heats, in harness 

Oct. 23—Purse $100. free for any horse in Maryland that never trotted for money, 
Two mile heats, in harness. 

Oct. 24—Purse $150, free for any horse owned in Maryland that never wona purse over 
twenty-five dollars, Mile heats. best 3 in 5. under the saddle. 

The above races will come off at 3 o’clock precisely. Entrance ten per cent 

Horses coming from Philadelphia or N. York will not be charged any keep or board 
for sufficient hands to attend to such a horse, as may trot in either of the above free 
purses. {s 21] J. H. OWING, Proprietor. 


FAIRFIELD (VA.) FALL RACES. 
HE FAIRFIELD RACES will commence on TUESDAY, October §, 1850. and con- 
tinue four days. 
First Day—Proprietor’s Purse $300, to which there is added a Post Stake—$100 en- 
trance, four entries ; entrance to the purse 5 per cent. Two mile heats 
Second Day—Proprietor’s Purse $100; entrance $10. 
Third Day—Jockey Club Purse $300 ; eutrance 5 per cent. 
Fourth Day—Silver Plate ; entrance $5. 
Fifth Day—A fine Saddle ; entrance $5. for saddle horses. 
From the character of the horses in training. fine sport may be expected 
ROP NEW. Proprietor 
FAIRFIELD TROTTING RACES, 
The first meeting of the Fairfield Trotting Club will commence on Tuesday, Nov. 5, 
and continue from three to four days. 
First Day—A Sweepstakes, entrance $50. half forfeit. 
October. 
Second Day—Proprietor’s Purse. 
Third Day—Jockey Club Purse. 
For particulars see future advertisement. ROP NEW, Proprietor 
The public is respectfully informed that Mr. George Walden has returned to this city, 
and will take horses to break and train for the road orturf. Apply at Blankenship’s 
Stable. Franklin St. {s 21-t 8th oct. 
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Three mile heats 


Name and close on the Ist of 





RACES—MEMPHIS COURSE. 
HE FALL MEETING over the Memphis Course will come off on Monday, the 28th 
of October. Every preparation has been made for the comfort and convenience of 
the patrons of the turf, and nothing shall be wanting on my part to make a sojourn 
with us, on that occasion. pleasant and agreeable. 

The central position of the Course warrants me in concluding that the sweepstakes 
will prove attractive. All entries must be addressed to the Proprietor ; and in all cases 
where the parties are not personally known, a reference will be required. Liberal Purses 
will be hung up each day of the regular racing, of which due notice will be given in large 
bills. ROBERT T. O’HANLON, Proprietor. 


A PACING CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD 
JAMES K. POLK EXCEPTED. 
W°* the subscribers, agree to pace a Sweepstakes Race, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness, over the Metairie Course, near the city of New Orleans, in 10 days after the 
Regular Fall Race Meeting over that Course, according to the Rules of the New Orleans 
Trotting and Pacing Club. almost synonimous with the Rules of the N. York Club 
Drivers to weigh 145lbs., $500 entrance, $250 forfeit, $50 declaration. Money to be de 
posited in the hands of Chas. M. Waterman. President ofthe N. Orleans Trotting and 
Pacing Club, to name and close 1st of Nov., 1850. 
All communications to be addressed to CHARLES M. WATERMAN, President 
. Hiram KinG, S. M. Reep, 
je 22] Cuarces 8. Ex.is, J. B. SHERwoop 
FOR SALE, 
N excellent Double Barrel. by Forsyth, London, and a Single Duck Gun. by Wilson 
Also, a new English Hunting Coat and Vest,the owner being about returning to 
England. To he seen at the “ Spirit of the Times’’ office. j 
s 14] W. F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St 


FOR SALE, 
A PAIR OF VERY STYLISH AND SUPERIOR FAMILY HORSES 
PAIR of Black Horses, full 16 hands high, 5and7 years old, short tails, warranted 
sound and kind in all kinds of harness. They are well matched for form and color, 
and drive uncommonly well together, being of easy temper, and light uponthe bit. They 
are both very fine single horses, and one of them a superior saddle horse, and may be 
driven either singly or together by an unskilful horseman with safety and satisfaction. 
and, as family horses, are unsurpassed. They are natural trotters, and will drive upon 
their own courage 12 mile an hour with the greatest ease. 
Price $600. Address EDWARD DUGDALE, Burlington, N. J 
Sept. 15. 1850.—[s 21] 














LONDON FINE GUNS. 
OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of very su- 
perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which. in addition to his Westley Ri- 
— — Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and assortment 
in the city. 

Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot magazines, liquor 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by any 
other manufacturer. 

Starkey’s central fire, Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s. and Cox's caps. Eley’s wire 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. Best English Can- 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman, of the 
best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway. 

Orders executed. and repairing, in his usual style of exeellence. (8 21-3m 


FOR SALE, 

A* English Chariot, built by J. and W. Croall,Edinburgh. It is oneof the handsom- 
est and most comfortable carriages in the United States, and is unsurpassed for style 

and beauty. It is in perfect condition, has a rumble and a hammer-cloth in the last 

style, and cost originally £250. Sold only for wantof use. Price $500. For further in- 


formation apply to the Editor of this paper, or to ALFRED M. HERKNESS, Ninth and 
George streets, Philadelphia. [Aug. 31. 


JOHN BLUNT FOR SALE. 

OFFER FOR SALE this celebrated race horse and stallion. He is in fine health and 

vigor, and now of the best age to get the very best stock, and promises, from his size, 
form, beauty, pedigree and performances, and the performances of the few of his colts 
that have been tried, to be as renowned as a stallion as he was on the Turf. His perform- 
ances on the Turf, from Virginia to New York, at all distances, and in unsurpassed time, 
from mile to four mile heats, are too well known, and quite too brilliant to need any re- 
capitulation. He is one of the best and best bred grandsons of Sir Archy, and nearly 
all of his dam’s produce, by different sires. as Mary Blunt by Sir Charles, Nancy Blunt 
by Sir Archy, and several others, were very celebrated for their performances on the 
Turf, for speed and bottom at all distances. 

John Blunt was got by Marion, (a capital son of Sir Archy.) out of Mary Biunt’s dam 
by Sir Alfred (the best son of imported Sir Harry), and from his fine size, (15 hands 2 or 
3 inches.) rich bay color, high racing form, great strength and beauty, and unsurpassed 
speed and bottom, or stoutness, and rich pedigree on both sides, and the running quali- 
ties of all the branches of his family, he cannot fail to become one of our most popular 
and successful stallions, if fairly patronized. 

if net sold previously he will be sold at public auction, the 1st Monday in October next, 
at Hicks’ Ford, Greensville County, Virginia. Persons wishing to purchase can address 
me ot Petersburg, Virginia THOMAS 8S. GHOLSON, Administrator of 

au 10-t.1st Oct] GEORGE B. CARY, Deceased. 














YACHT FOR SALE. 


HE Yacht BREEZE, schooner rigged, co fas j 
tons. She is 64 feet keel. 22 feos . copper fastened. one year old, and registers 106 
in every respect. 


= For further particulars apply to 





OSCAR COLES, 91 West St. 








FOR 
HE Yacht “ Undine,” : . . 4 
draft, 23 tons montanes eee built this spring, 43 feet long, 18 feet beam, 4 feet 


: She is built of live oak, in the most substanti 
ae eee ; Copper fastened, well furnished, and ready for immediate use. A oer te 


ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE. 35 Wall St. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
Fo sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfo: i 
‘ diand, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey. 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mas ; Ey bien | 
on o Bet oom ether with 7 retlers my ae and ryt Terriers, Pointers 
whied 7 eRe dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


WM. MOORE, ., Bloomingdale Road 
A@~ The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half heen’?  iMr T 














t 6 inches beam. 7 feet 6 inches deep, and well found | 


they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 


drawings made for the Jockey Club. and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form @ valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 


The Spirit of the Times. 


FORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
The following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon application te 
MR. JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849. 
Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 
Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1840. 
Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850; 
and Winners of all the Races started for, 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Jonn and Atrrep Dar. 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piceadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 12s. each, colored. 
Plate 1._—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken, 
‘Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, corner of Sackville-street. 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 

The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.YS., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s.. plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists, 

London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41. Piccadilly. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price Ts. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 
THE START THE BROOK 
THE WALL THE FINISH. 
Plate 2, HUNTING. 


GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 


THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 

TALLY O A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 

RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 


BOLTING THE FOX 


SADDLING THE START 
READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 
THE COURSE 
THE DEATH. 
London : Published by Messrs. FORES, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES, 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Turf. 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herrinc, sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 
{. Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecea. 
5. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored. from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
2. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he’ll bring you in at the death. 
. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat 
4. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
5. A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
They told me he'd leave everything behind him. 
6. AMUTUAL DETERMINATION. 
If he goes on at this rate, I’m afraid | must part with him 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 
GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery Rowlands. on Culverthorpe. 
A M‘Donough. on Brunette Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer Barker, on Marengo, &c. 
Captain Powel, on Salute 
* Size of the engravings, 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores, 41. Piccadilly. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates. colored, price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD. 
A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence. | 
2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play. 
3. IN AND OUT THE LANE 
Science and a firm seat put to the test. 
THE WARREN WALL 
A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall 
THE BROOK 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly. 
THE RUN IN 


THE RETURN HOME 
Plate 5. RACING. 


GOING OUT 
SOHO 
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Gun Materials, for manufac 
Sportsmen and Dealers to 


with patronage, the same : " © favor him 
notices of his establishmest > opinion that prompted the following highly co 





TO SPORTSMEN AND D \ 
NRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


HE 
[PORTER AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 


turers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attenti 
his assortment of goods. hoping to merit from all, wh ention of 


mplimentary 
Extract from ‘Frank Forester’ : ; : 
H. uf a Esq. Vol. 2, che Ageteen Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author 
‘For cles of imported +h? a : : 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, t ee ee de 


Broadway, will be found a compete 


wider, a 
Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Malden io & 


: I nt and complete purveyor. No one can go 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or treo bye! 
sportsmanship, to him. as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitieg 


‘Further Hints on Shooting.’ by th IG : 
correspondent of that a y the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an Occasional 


‘ All the essentials in the shooting line. ; 
obtained at the establishment of heh Genie 
may be sure of being faithfully 
or send your order. 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
: BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
H*y E on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’ 
decease. — 
These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting. and as 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure co whilst,the oo, 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c.. &c.. and will 
be soldlow. Rights té use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms _ 


Also, a large assortment of English Guns. and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufa 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. ' [Mr 166m. 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, ial ites 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST. 
bape he continues to manufacture guns. pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 


ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for th 
in general. ieee 


N.B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made Over. to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in.the best manner, and on the most reasona- 
ble terms. [May 16-ly 


good quality as desired, can readily be 
Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where you 
served, and honorably dealt by, whether yeu go in person 


{Aug 25-6m 

















YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 
AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns, ang 
English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 
- GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 
Starkey’s, Ely’s. R. Walker's, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Pereussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 


trade. {je 1-t.f 





FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
by the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris- 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 

Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer. and Moor, together with a large and complete as- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 

Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s. R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’, 
&c.. &c. Percussion Caps. 

Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 

Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dressing Cases. 

All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 Maiden Lane. 

{je 29-ly 





ENGLISH GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St., New York, has on hand but a few kegs of Curtis & 
e Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, in canisters. Sportsmen will do well to 
give their orders immediately. [je 8 


GUNS. 
N English gentleman returning home, will dispose of his Double Barrel, also an ex- 
cellent Single Duck Gun—both English make. Enquire of 
Aug 24—t.f. W. F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St. 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club. held at the Florence Hotel, om Monday 


. evening, May 18th, 1850. the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
ing year :— 








Henry Tomes, Esq.. President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq.. Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 
Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Dollars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New vor one 

je 20-ly 





A RARE CHANCE FOR SPORTSMEN. 
R SALE—Three puppies of the Clumber Cocker Breed, to be drafted from a noted 
kennel. They are out of an imported bitch. Two black and white spotted dogs, one 
black and white bitch. Prices extremely moderate. For further particulars address 
either personally, or by post-paid communications, THOMAS PICTON, Era office, 22 
Spruce Street, N.Y. [au 17 








A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 
London: Published by Messrs. Fores. 41, Piccadilly. 
FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 

The set of four, colored, by Herring. sen.. price £4 4s. 

1. THE MAIL CHANGE, 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS. 
4. THE TEAM. 
Published by Messrs. Fores. 41. Piccadilly, London. 
FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five. colored, price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT. 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID. 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 


FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH. 
LATE FOR THE MAIL, 
In continuation of the series of 
FLOODED, 
THE ROAD v. RAIL. 
Price 15s. each colored. | 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. ! 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 


THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
Painted by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style ef mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 
Artist's proof on India paper............. £4 4s. Od. 
Proofs. before letters J... ....ccscccees 3 3s. Od. 
Prints 1 is. Od. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
4 Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored. £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life, and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 
London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly. 
FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 
Price 4s. each plate, colored ; 5s. each in a case, pocket size. or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 
Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 
Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE’S 
, AGE IS QUESTIONED. ; 
Demy 8vo., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 


THE HORSE'S MOUTH. 


SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH. 
Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 








—— 


KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 


BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veterinary Surgeons. 
This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodeuts, embedying 


Published by Messrs. Fores, 41. Piccadi y, London. 
4 


Aug 31—5m.] AGENT, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 Sovrn-srreet, New York. 





ete. Also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in 
together with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware, French 





toys, etc. “ 


CRICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly, a 
e complete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s B “yo 
? 





(ap 27 





ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE. LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS. SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 
ANUFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle. (wholesale and for exportation only.) cheaper than 
any other house in London. and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &e. 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
mingham. {Mr 24-ly 





FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y.. : 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle. of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believying they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Waiker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps. and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. [Mr 18-6m 


EZRA M. STRATTON, 

OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), New 
York, has on hand, and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages of 
various descriptions, ia the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thinks 
that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment, 
and his many years expérience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect satis- 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired with 
care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 25-6" 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. ‘ 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 2 
every respect. ’ 4 
Also. Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. . . 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me 4 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
I AAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York. has 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionable 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of atiy pattern, and on the most 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. Y. City. 
April 7-tf.] 
LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. ot 
Maer to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warrante 
Fe & best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
elr advantage to give us a ing elsewhere. , 
ag gi call before purchasing W. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM. J. VAN DUSER 
N.B. Painting, trimming and regairing. in its different branches, done with — 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. sen 


LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS °1 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI, {Jan 12-ly 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL. 
600 BROADWAY. hil 
_™ ES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of ¢ nate 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton 

Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 

The am a continually ~ and is kept at a moderate temperature by means f 
steam pipes. : 

The Taotimhen and boys’ rg is under the superintendance ef a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 to10P. M. 

The ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of s lady from 10 A. M. to 
3 P.M. 

Bathing clothing, &c., always on hand. e 

For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. 
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DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to _that noble animal, the 
Horse, at his old establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. A 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends fer their kind patronage during a peri- 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ness. favors neither party. . 

HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
for Curbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
Fresh Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
tention of all who have horses, : 

The Proprietor of this Embrocation. will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
above complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
for <0 many years with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 
ry Surgeon, its properties and usefulness 15 established beyond a doubt. 

Directions.—Stiffness of Joints, Dislocations, Scratches, Corks. Sealds, Cuts. Bruises, &c. 
_Bathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains. Stiffness of Joints, and 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 

PRICE 56 CENTS PLR BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES 81. 

£@- Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones, Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St.. New York, at the sign of the 
Geoiden Horse. + 

N. B. The owners of Horses andthe Public in general. are invited to call and examine 
for themselves Mr 23-ly 





NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 

R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
D daily, from 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
tle, sheep and dogs; also,respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 

cident. 
“aa description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore [Oct 13 


LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 

LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
ti by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office. or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. F. W. HART. 

[Sept. 7—3m.] 








THE PHC5NIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
es to inform: his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks, 

Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 
Also, good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale. brewed in 1846. 

One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

Sa Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. fiy 6) THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
Pye A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
Liv) C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly 








BATTERY. 
M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from 
« Nos. 11 and 13, to No, 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- 
son. Esq. [je 1-3m 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 





28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

= new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway. on the College 

Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 

provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready | 

for the reception of visitors.§ 
May 12, 1849. 


| 


[May 19 | 


MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC | 
H’ VE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An | 
thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in additien to which they will add, on or 
about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished | 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, eovering nearly four hundred feet of ground. enables them to offer 
Superier accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast. dine, or sup. [Nov 3 








OLD STOCK ALE, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, IN HOGSHEADSs, 
* FOR SALE BY 
READ & BROTHERS, 230 WASHING TON STREET. 


au 3-3t]} 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other esta&lishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces. Cues. Cloths. by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
five Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 
Foints ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. 

aa Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs. attended to as promptly as if given 

in person. (Oct 6-ly 





PINE ARTS. 
TALBOTYPES AND DAGUERREOTYPES. 
6 ee subscribers having purchased the National Miniature Gallery. 247 Broadway, | 
(ate E, White’s.) are prepared to take Talbotype Portraits, of all sizes, up to the | 


| 


sige of life. The fidelity of likenesses, and the beautiful finish of these pictures, gain 
them greater popularity every day. Daguerreotypes taken in the most approved style. 


The public are respectfully invited to examine specimens at our establishment, 247 
Broadway [je 29-t.f.] HITE, LANGENHEIM & FANSHAW. 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
MITATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B, 
FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street. 
[Feb 10-ly 





SITUATION WANTED. 


be advertiser, who has just arrived from England, having had considerable experi- 
ence in agricultural pursuits. on the most improved principles, and who is also con- 
versant with accounts, wishes to obtain a situation as overseer or manager of a farm fora 
gentleman, or to make himself useful im any other responsible situation. Highly re- 
speetable city references can be given. Address 

je 8) C. L. H.. care of Mr. Stephens, 109 Wall 8t., N. Y. 


BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY PROPERTY FOR SALE. 

ses Subscriber offers for sale his valuable property, situated on Long Island Sound, in 

the town of Mamaroneck. Westchester County. The farm contains 330 acres of ex- 
eellent land, having a large front on the Sound. and divided into several parcels of from 
20 to 78 acres each, affording very desirable sites for country dwellings, with a splendid 
view of the Sound, and facilities for fishing. beating, bathing. &c., unsurpassed. Theland 
is well wooded, and under good cultivation. lying between the farms of Bishop Delancey 
and FE. K. Collins, Esq., 20 miles from New York. and half a mile from the depot of the New 
Haven Railroad, by which communication is had with the city in one hour, four times a 
Gey. There is no place, that can be purchased on the Sound, that possesses equal requi- 
siies for a beautiful and convenient residence. The whole ora part will be sold on mo- 
derate terms, if early application is made to 
ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, Auctioneers, 35 Wall St., or to 

JOHN J. MONELL, Newburg. THOS. J. DELANCY 


E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 

EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 

Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also. every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock. 

such as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 

_E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any deserip- 
ton of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood. of London. 

N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &e. 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
HE Subscriber is seMing all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 

_ Silver Ware, at retail. at much less than the usual prices. 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. for timing horses. 

Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anehor Escapement, and 
Lepine Watches. | 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pings. 

Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks. &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. ; 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches. clocks, 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 
Prices, __ G. C, ALLEN, 

Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dee 4) 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 

: : ‘251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST.. UP STAIRS. 
C OATS of Arms, Crests. Cyphers. &c.. engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
_~ Tiles. pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms. or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
thy sis _4 0pazes. &c.. bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
Seay painted in any style, from $2 and upwards. and forwarded to any part of the United 

“ates or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200.000 names. 





Mr 30) 





[Nov3 














{June 13 





383 











— 








VALUABLE AND USEFUL WORKS FOR P 


y 
; SPORTSMEN, AND OTHERS, 
JU ST IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY CHARLES S. FRANCIS & CO. 
Farmer’s Library ; Animal Economy, the proper treatment of the Ox, Horse 
Sheep. Pigs, Poultry, &e., &c., fully illustrated: 2 large 8yo. vols . half calf. 


(Single numbers of this may be had to complete sets)........................ $8,00 
The Horse, by W. Youatt. with Supplement by W. C. Spooner, advancing the work ; 
to the present state of Veterinary Science ; illustrated, 8yo., cloth............ 2.00 


Sheep. Do Do. 
british Husbandry, or Farming Practice ; 3 vols., 8vo., cloth..................... 6,00 
Modern Agricultural | mprovements, a Supplement to British Husbandry, 8vo.. cloth 88 


Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Diseases, by W. Youatt ; illustrated, 8yo..cl 2.00 
Do Do. y 2.00 


Donaldson on Manures. Grasses, &c.; 8v0., cloth................ Dates Fudd aide we Gs 2.00 
How to buy a Horse ; illustrated, 12mo., cloth........ 0.0... cee cece cece eeeece, 75 
Practical Horsemanship, by H. Hieover; plates, 12mo., half-bound................ 2.00 
The Stud for Practical Purposes, by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo.. half-bound........ 1.50 
The Pocket and the Stud. by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo., half-bound............... 1.50 
How to Keep a Horse SIRI BOO ove niiniks song chenited > otieiticnetees ux 38 
Mr. Huxtable SE Fe CU, TE POUND 5 Oe oo sic ccm wccesccasd eovenceccnas 38 
The Chase, the Turf. and the Road, by Nimrod ; plates, 2mo., cloth............. 17 
Wild Sports in the West ; 12mo., cloth...............sececeeceeees ot0d Dbl oath 1.00 
Lillywhite’s Guide to Cricketers for 1850 ; sewed... .. 0... ccccccccccdtccccccccsecs at 
The Book of the Salmon. by Ephemera; numerous colored plates of Flies, &c., 

pe ee Ee ae STAT: 5 TP PES PET rir RP ie, Stee at og iat 4.00 
The Fly-fisher’s Entomology. by A. Ronalds; many colored plates, 8vo.cloth.... 4.00 
Spring Tide, or fhe Angler and his Friends ; plates. 12mo..cloth........ Tey 1,68 


Also, many other valuable works on Angling, Shooting, &c., &., always for sale by 
: CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 
N.B. All orders for English Books promptly executed. {au 3 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, 

LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13, 1850. 

Plain $1,50. Colored $3. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 

These splendid prints are pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without, Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accempanied with a remittance, to the subscriber. , 

Also, will shortly be publishea— 


RIPTON, PELHAM, DUTCHMAN, AND OTHERS. 

Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection of English horses, including the Bri- 
tish Stud, 6 plates ; ‘ Herring’s Farm Scenes,’ 4 plates; ‘Forbes’ Stable Scenes,’ 4 plates, 
and others of Landseer’s and Herring’s celebrated originals. Amongst others— 

THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844; 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS; 

Same size—companion plate to the above. Both splendidly colored—price $18 each. 

Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by N. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St., New York. 

Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the abeve. 
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IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 

UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street. and at the | 

rooms of the author, * The Arcade,”’ 8} Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N.Y., | 
Price $3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fift 
fine copper plate diagrams. each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from whic 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 


chart or scale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement | 


so simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 


| the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
; each plate. 
| game of billiards, and the various games of pool ; bints to players; advice to amateurs, 


It contains. also. a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 


with a yariety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules’? are worth more than the price of the 
work. and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accempanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughlyex- 
plained {au 17 


THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. 8. SKINNER, EDITOR. 
HE terms are in advance—$2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10; $5 for 
beth, where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 fora single subscriber. Never less 
than 64 pages monthly. elegantly printed, on the best paper. 
roe who desire to haye the work complete, may be supplied with the first two 
volumes. 
Address. at his risk and cost. J. 8S. SKINNER, 79 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 
The folldwing letter, as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most 
accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is one of the hundreds like it, from all 
parts of the Union. 





“ Lexineton, Mass. 
* As for my opinion of your new work, “ The Plough. the Loom, and the Anvil.”’ Inthe 
first place, | have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do somuch. I want 


more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to express my | 


views of a work so broad inits range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 
the cause of agriculture. to give a healthy tone to the great body politic. and to recon- 
cile conflicting parties. than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short, 
it is just what the country wants. and must convince every owmer of land, that if he 
should thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 
anvil. 

“| have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven numbers for- 
warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 
its interesting pages. ° 

“ Every New England man. woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that should 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts. 

“ With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to pursue 
your useful labors, ] am, very sincerely, your friend. E. Pinney.” 

jy 18-3m] 


BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 438 ANN STREET. 
EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 
to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 
dispatch. together with Books, Magazines, and all the eheap publications of the day, at 
the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 
and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications, if required. 
PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Courier, Spirit of the Times, 
Post, . Weekly Herald, 





NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Independent, 
The Two Worlds, 


Neal’s Gazette, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Dollar Newspaper. Tribune, Universe, 
Literary American, Truth Teller. 

BOSTON—WEEKLY. Scientific American, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
Star Spangled Banner, Golden Rule, Taylor’s do. do. 
Uncle Sam. Nation, 
Flag of our Union, Organ, (Temperance.) MAGAZINFES—MONTHLY. 
Pilot, Home Journal, Graham’s, 
Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, 
Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 
Olive Branch, America’s Own, National, 
American Sentinel. Working Farmer, Blackwood, 


Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Freeman’s Journal, &e., &e., &e. 


American Union, 
Boston Rambler, 
Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 
Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage to have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann 8t., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. liy 6 





COPELAND & CoO,, 
BOND STREET, (CORNER OF BOWERY,) NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. , Ang. 31—3m.* 


PROFESSOR A. C. BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 
OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 

F it is the business of the inventor of this article to sell it, it is no less the interest of 
the public tobuyit. A few words will explain its value. By applying the prepara- 
tion to the hair, it will preserve and invigorate it, soften and thicken’its growth, and ren- 
der it glossy andelastic. The pain and inflammation caused by external hurts, whether 
cuts. bruises, burns. bites, or sprains, are quickly relieved by its counter-irritating pro- 
perties ; and in rheumatism, tumors, biles, rashes, and other skin diseases. it dissipates 
the pain and removes the redness or swelling. These are startling facts ; but the proprie- 
tor has ample proof that they are facts, at the service of all who choose to read the docu- 
ment. Original certificates from our most eminent surgeons and pbysici«ns, fully en- 
dorsing the Tricopherous, are open to the inspection of all who chcuse to read them. 
The pamphlet which accompanies each bottle of the Tricopherous, em.vodies testimony 
that must conyince the most incredulous, and offers the most unanswerat.«. scientific rea- 
sons, as well as the highest authority, in support of the claims of this article to public 
consideration. The little work is. in itself, worth the sum charged for a bottle of the Tri- 
copherous, as it contains a complete history of the hair, embracing many interesting an- 

ecdotes, and going back into remote antiquity. 
Sold in large bottles, price twenty-five cents, at the principal office, 137 Broadway, New 
York For sale by the principal Merchants and Druggists throughout the United States 








and Canada. Beware of the Counterfeits sold at One Dollar per bottle. {je 15-3m 


TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 
REMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
As the facts speak for themselves, and their practical demonstrations are at all times 

X more satisfactory than all the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found inevery . 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
for presenting the following additional evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, se that even the 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 

J. WHEELER, Ovulist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 
; Ne m 28, 

To Dr, Wueever. Oculist. 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir : preter penn 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed 
were I to hesitate. for one moment. to make public the great ad inestimable benefits that 
my sen has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its gi 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians, His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes. The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and I am at a loss to 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first imstance. The gratification I ex. 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieye 
my child. are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall 1 convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually oe on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-laskes restored to their usual health and beauty. I 
have no delicacy of fecling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 

Very respectfully, Tuomas S. CarGiLx, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 

Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that J shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and 1 am happy to state that, notwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, | am new once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad- 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis- 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 

Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAMEN. 


wa DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon 
him. having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural omgan, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 

A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. [Ap 13 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 


Ae having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McD 
Street, New York City. had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is also a most astonish 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, imn-keeper, all of the 

of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Ne. 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail. in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by 8. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John. 

Bas- A most wonderful and remarkable fact. of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. : 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for asmail price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodie complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies. catehing cold. over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts ike magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative. it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,; o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeabte as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 





. delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 


Pear! St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 
dozen, cash. {Ap 13 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
| gt ee by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W.§S., from his long experienee in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough praetical knowledge of his art ; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom I have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘ VALENTINE Mors, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended ty a 

une 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

Nae superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body. and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts tegether, 
and effect the cure.”? Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more 1s ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction. natural in action, and effeetual in results. The Supporter, contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON. 3 Barclay Street, 

s 7-la m} next door to the office of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
( No. 1 ANN STREET, cpniiheatiilias 
UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM.) TWO DOORS F’ 7 : 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of par rer wee fl 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c.. or charge of cases of deformity w - 
en by the Principal ef the Institute, who hag devoted much time and attention bod t Rerred 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has a a 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be worn by 


fety. - DP 
the Youngest infant with perfect PAY: oe anogerate rates; also attentionis given 


foot, Curvature 
to the ed i hildren, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, 
of } aie. Teta or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 


out detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT. M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


Aug 18) 

GUTS. es cuter, will til ti ts thew 08 

*$ GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a goo n eir ad- 

oa and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 

periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tene, and (what is the most important,) 
facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. _ 

Orders from any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar’ wanted, and 
price, will be promptly attended to, and the — may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
instrument in every resqect, and warranted as such. ; 

P holesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs, only, by 

Sold at manufacturers’ prices, wholesa JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of ye 








No connection with the store below. 


MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, ; 
AS constantly on hand ready made limen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns, 
hosiery, gloves, —— — mgr oe —~ 8. 
i ies and gentlemen. e to order. 
Algo, Hnen for ladies Ooo. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
One doorjbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, -_ 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 











Things Theatrical. 


‘4stor Place Opera House.—Mr. Maretzek has opened his house under 
very promising auspices. He has not, however, as our compositor made 
us state in our last issue, “‘ secured a French Ballet Company for Eng- 
lish per formances,” but a Ballet Company, and also @ company for Eng- 
lish perfor mances, as many of our readers are no doubt, ere this time, 
aware. M’lle. Celestine Franck, who is announced to be ‘‘Premiere Dan- 
seuse from the Grand Opera, Paris,” is, to our notion, a very excellent 
artiste, of fair proportions, a pleasing face, and though rather tame in her 
pantomime, very graceful, and a novelty in her style. Monsieur M. Leon 





Espinosa is a man of small stature, well formed, and remarkably nimble. | 


He reminds us of the great Gabriel Ravel by his drolleries, his activity, 
and the seeming flexibility of his limbs. 


can be. 


of the ballet is graceful and appropriate, and we think the people will be | 
agreeably entertained by a visit to this house. M. Jo. Cowell, who re- 
sumes the stage after retirement of twelve years, was well received, and 


appears to advantage. He is an old stager, whom we will see again be- 


fore we commit ourselves on his merits. He is the author of a book of | room of the Odd Fellow’s Hall will not be completed by her arrival, but 


theatrical recollections, anecdotes, and incidents, which ‘‘ sometime or 
other” afforded us a pleasant hour or two, or three. 
Broadway Theatre.—Mr. Collins continues at this establishment, and 


He performs some very extra- | 
ordinary feats ‘‘on the light fantastic toe,” and with such ease and | 
agility that he preserves his character asa dancer. The ballet of ‘‘On- | card of the Ravels, who always draw well here. 
dine,” in which we saw them, was not as well put upon the stage as it ©rganized the interior of his Theatre, so as make it the largest and most 
The corps de ballet is numerous, but not effective, and requires | ri en ” brs oe —— to codes. © ares Med the best stars 
much drilling. They are well disposed in the action of the ballet, and | « y greatly on an excellent stock company. Among 


have much to do, which, if well done, would be very pleasing. The music | of the Orleans, returns from Europe with a role made up of the choicest 


| Nightingale is to wing her way here under the guardianship of the saga- | 


Sept. 28, 


re 
Amusements, rc, 


ITALIAN OPERA HOUSE, ASTOR PLACE. 
MAX MARETZEK,. SOLE LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
Panweet saab s REDUCTION OF PRICEs. 
oxes 50 Cents ; Amphitheatre 25 Cents ; Secured Seats 75 © 
PENING of LE GREAT PARISIAN BALLET TROUPE.’ 
ENING of a short autumn Season. Grand Ballet d’Action, under 


M. Robe = . : : 
Mr. John oe and a perfect English Vaudeville Company, under 


Mons. Leon Espinosa, M’.ie Cetestine FRANCK M’ 
= M’tie CeELestine NCK, LLE VicrTorine F 
nage s<enme M?’ite Emiry Mathers van, 
enty-five ladies in the Corps de Ballet. 
On Monday, Sept. 30th, an entire new Grand Comic Ballet, in which all the Parie: 
| artists willappear. Also. two new Vaudeyilles, Dances, &c. ae 


Doors open at 6} o’clock ; to commence at T} o'clock precisely. For particulars of 
8 














THE COMING GAY SEASON AT NEW ORLEANS, 
| We have a kind of presentiment that the coming season in our city will 
' be a gay and pleasant one. So large a portion of our population have left 
this summer, that we believe they will be eager to return early, and, hav- 
‘ing got back, will endeavor to make up for their lost time, by rendering 
themselves as gay and pleasantasever. Then, there has been no sickness 
| In our city to cast a pall over the minds of our people, and render the ar- 
ray of our lovely ladies sombre with the habiliments of sorrow. The 
California excitement interfered last season, and though in some depart- 
ments our city exhibited a little of its old spirit of gaiety, yet generally 
it was unusually dull. The Varieties was almost the only scene of life 
_and vivacity in thecity. The St. Louis Ball room was rarely opened, the 


| Armory Hall remained with closed doors, and several of the Theatres did 
| not make fortunes. 


the direction o 
: f 
the direction of 


We have reason to believe that the coming season will be much more 
gay and pleasant. The Theatres will present more attractions. Placide 
will introduce to the dil/etanti two new dancers fresh from Paris, with | 
other novelties, to say nothing of the irresistible Hilariot and the seduc- | 
ing Baron. Ludlow & Smith will bring out early in the season the strong 
Place has entirely re- | 


dances, &c., see small bills. 








—$—___ 


OPENING OF TRIPLER HALL, 
(BROADWAY, OPPOSITE BOND ST.,) 


BY MADAME ANNA BISHOP 
aa This Hall, unquestionably the most magnificent Musical edifice. not only in this 


country, but 
IN THE WHOLE WORLD. 


unequalled in the grandeur of its design, the rorgeousness of it : 
the arrangements for the luxurious accommodation of its guests, ih vache bene ag 
) On- 


structed wi A espe ial refe e % Pp - ’ 
t c y rence to the per fec tion o acoustic e ect will be ope ned In J 
J of qk the be- 
A SERIES OF GRAND CONCERTS 


: will be given by 
MA DAME ANNA BISHOP. 
In the course of these splendid entertainments choice selections of 
. ene Classinal and Popular Music 

will be given, on the plan of the celebrated musical performa ( ’ ~ 
Paris, the London Philharmonic, and the great wasleal Sona ie Enea = 
, } mi~s of Germany and Italy. ) ee 
the St. Louis Ball room, the Commercial, or the Lyceum room of the Mu. , The magnitude and perfection of the vocal and orchestral arrangements fi 

nicipal Hall, will accommodate quite a considerable number of her ador- | we bs oa respect to NUMBER OF TaLent, have never before been atte 
| ers, and enable Barnum to pocket, perhaps, as large a sum here as in any | ~ The whole under the sole directionof MR. BOCHSA 

other city in the Union. There is great musical taste and judgment here, | 


the stars will be that chaste and classic artist, Miss Davenport. Davis, 


artists to be obtained for love or money on the Continent, and will con- 
tinue to sustain the high reputation which he has so long maintained for 
taste and enterprise, in upholding the Drama. Then, too, the Swedish 


| cious and indefatigable Barnum. We are sorry that the new Concert nD 
ade- 


or the occa- 
Mpted in the 











ESTABLISHED 1846. 


¥ s . : ; Further particulars to be duly announced. (Sept. 28 } 
has appeared during the week to good houses, in the characters of Sir | and Jenny will have to be truly a phenomenon to come up to the exagger- | — Bm ens I 
Patrick O’Plenipo, in ‘‘ The Irish Ambassador ;” McShane, in the ‘* Ner- | ated estimates of her melody, which have reached the ears and inflamed | 53 Ped anny eS CONCERT SALOON, 

yous Man;” and Paudeen O’Rafferty, in “Born to Good Luck.” Mr. | the curiosity of our dilletanti. | : SHED 18i@ ot THEATRE. 


Collins is regarded by many as the leading actor in his line. 

Bowery Theatre.—* The Avenger” has been produced at this estab- 
lishment, and well put upon the stage. The part of Blackburn, the 
Avenger, is admirably performed by Mr. J. Wallack, Jr., and all the cha- 
racters creditably sustained. The Bowery at this time possesses decid- 
edly the best company in our city. 


National Theatre.—Mr. Booth, who in our opinion is yet a great ac- | 


tor, and whom we have always considered pre-eminent, commenced an 
engagement at this establishment on Monday, in the character of Richard 
the Third. We had not the good fortune to be present, but enjoyed his 
performancejof Sir Giles Overreach, on Wednesday evening. Mr. Booth ap- 


pears to be in good condition, and as full of energy and poetic fire as | 


ever. We can perceive no lack of spirit, and no falling off of the extra- 
ordinary ability for which he has been and is justly celebrated. We much 
regret, however, that he has not been engaged ata theatre where he 
would receive some support from the characters of the play. It is true, 
that he requires less aid than any actor we have ever seen, and is not 
much affected even if the theatrical people are not up in their parts ; but 
it is exceedingly unpleasant to be a spectator of such an occurrence as 
we were on Wednesday. Mr. Booth was miserably sustained, and we 
marvel that he could brook such disrespect. He can attract the intelli- 
gent multitude in a temple where they could be comfortably accommoda- 
ted, and feel some assurance that he would not be compelled to act the 
call-boy, the prompter, and the hero he might undertake. It is said that 
for faithful attendance during an engagement he cannot be relied upon, 
and for that reason is not sought by our first-class theatre men, but if it 
be true, it only illustrates a truth demonstrated by almost every man of 
genius of whom we have ever heard, that 


“Toerr is human.”’ 
We hope to see Mr. Booth where his talents will be properly appreciated 
and sustained. 

Burton’s Theatre.—The enactment of the old, but sterling comedies at | 
this place of amusement, proves grateful to the public, and the manage- | 
ment is patronized. Mr. Burton and Mr. Blake make a very happy com- 
bination of talent, well calculated for the application which is made of it. 
‘* Speed the Plough” and ‘ She stoops to Conquer’? have, among other 
things, been catered during the week. 

-Viblo’s.—** Raoul” has been continued at this place, which, together | 
with ‘‘ La Fete Champetre,” ‘‘ Robert Macaire,” and ‘ Ondine,” have 
made up the entertainments during the week, to the entire satisfaction of 
the multitude. Weexpect to witness something new from the Ravels 
very soon. 





Olympic Theatre.—‘ The Daughter of the Stars,” and the burletta of | ¥°?" twenty-five better. 
** Here and There,” in which Mr. Sloan plays the part of an Irishman, ; 


have been kept before the people. The excitement about the Nightingale | 
having terminated, by her departure to Boston, will create a revival at 
the theatres, and the audience generally will, we think, be increased. 

The New Musical Hall.—This stupendous edifice is to be called Trip- 
ler Hall instead of Jenny Lind Hall. Anna Bishop is to open it, and 
she has taken it for a long period. See advertisement. 

Madame Anna Bishop's Benefit.—We never witnessed a heartier or 
more enthusiastic outpouring of applause than greeted Madame Bishop 
at the Broadway Theatre last Saturday week, on the occasion of her be- 
nefit. Indeed, during the whole of this artist’s engagement, extending 
over a space of two weeks, during which she had appeared almost entirely 
unsupported, every night, to crowded houses, was really something to be 
regarded in the light of a phenomenon—considering that all the town had 
run mad just at this particular time with premonitory insanity on the 
subject of Jenny Lind. Nor was the stalwart Bochsa forgotten. After 
the heroine of the evening had been Corinna-ized by the enthusiastic peo- 
ple, the veteran maestro was called out to receive the congratulations and 
plaudits of the delighted multitude. 

Wurrr’s Meludeon Concert Room.—This may truly be said to be the | 
cheapest place of amusement in the world, where an hour may be spent | 
in laughter at the comic representations of negro character, as depicted 
by Wurre and his band of Serenaders and Dancers. 

Mr. Willis Jones.—After a number of years’ retirement from the 
stage, Mr. Willis Jones made his first appearance at the National theatre, 
Cincinnati, on the evening of the 20th inst., in the character of Hamlet. 
The ‘* Despatch & Union” says the audience was a good one ; and the 
performance of Mr. Jones was, considering all things, very good, and won 
for him a large share of applause. His conception of the character of the 
Prince of Denmark, about which there was so much dispute, was, in our 
humble estimation, a correct one. Although his voice may have lost some- 
thing in a long absence from the stage, and being new to the echoes, his 
reading was certainly chaste, and his acting artistic and finished. He has 
certainly profited by the advice of the Royal Dane himself; suiting ‘ the 
action to the word, and the word to the action.” 

Miss Junta Dean is at the St. Louis Theatre, where she is greatly 
admired as Margaret Elmore, Julia, Evadne, &c. &c. Onthe 13th inst. 

she was to appear as ‘‘ Marianna” in Knowles’ play of ‘‘ The Wife.” 





A QUIET QUID FOR QUERY’S QUO, 
«* Ah! now she sings, 
With skill so great, the general vote is 
That she is more than bird was ever ; 
And e’en our quiet friend ‘ Gemotice’ 
Swears that aught like it was heard ne ver !” 
The * quiet friend” alluded to begs leave to assure the immortal poet 


from whom-the above elegint extract is made, that ‘‘ Gemotice” never 
swears. 





Puff for Shakspeare.—The Doylestown Democrat in acknowledging 
the receipt of a copy of Shakspeare, calls it a “work thathas long been 


| May all these anticipations be realized, and may those good old days | 


| the minimum price, as in your city, fixed at three dollars. 


| up with people, and the rush for liquid refreshment in the vicinity was 
| perfectly tremendous, and beyond belief. 


| pended from the ceiling, his desires would be gratified—did he desire a 


Besides the theatricals, we hope that our winter will be enlivened by CHEAPEST PLACE OF AMUSEMENT IN THE worLpD 
the usual round of pleasant Fancy and Society Balls. The elegant St. | Q\PLENDID variety of performances every night during the year, Sundays excepted, b 
Louis Ball room must, once more, resound with the measured step of the | White’s original and inimitable Band of Serenaders. comprising one of the most off. 


quadrille, or the slide of the Polka and the Mazurka, following the notes rare a a of the Wthiobian ¢ a Brand entertainments of beautiful and 
of a practised orchestra. By the bye, there are whisperings that this | They will appear in their inimitable and popular entertainments, introducing 2 
_ magnificent Hotel (the St. Louis) will be opened this year under the most | variety of ae : = cing @ great 
| flattering auspices. This will be a great event for that neighborhood, and | NEW AND ORIGINAL 


> : 2 | Songs, Glees, Cheruses, Duets, Burlesque Lectures, Extemporaneo ing a 
we hope it will be consummated, Soirees at the St Charles and Veran- | Quicksteps, Solos, Jokes, Stories, Plantation Dances. am tan toe ee 
dah, and at the various boarding-houses of the city, will add to the life | Statue Dances, Tyrolean Business, Virginia Breakdowns, &c. Together with a variety 
and gaiety of the season. | of laughable Burlesque Sketches, in all of which they defy competition. 
The whole under the direction of Mr. Charles White. 

Doors open at half past seven. Concert to commence at eight precisely 
BaF Front seats reserved for ladies 


PUBLISHED THIS DAY, 
SATURDAY. SEPTEMBER 28, 1850, NUMBER 5 OF 
FIGARO! 
OR CORBYN’S CHRONICLE OF AMUSEMENTS, 
ONTAINING Criticisms on all the Theatres in New York, by Professor Hawes. 


Jexny Livo—here and in Boston—The New French Ballet Troupe—Personal sketch 
of GH. Boker, Esq. 


Ficaro’s last sight of J Lind, illustrated— i st—Facts, § 3 
Boston. 1 r. w., Sept. 25th, 1850. cad Guviuinomn Geass enny Lind, illustrated—The topic of the West—Facts, Seraps 


My Dear P.—I have just come from the Tremont Temple, where Col. Office 4 Barclay Street, New York 
y . r . . e nm So ; i é é Ce ; i / i 1 , : 8° 
Newell A. Thompson, well known in York, is selling the tickets for the | ~~ *8" * Year 1m advance ; Single Copies 6} Cents [6% 


First Concert of the divine Jenny. Tremont Temple is very much like THEATRE VARIETIES, NEW ORLEANS. 
your “ Tub,” barring the trifling circumstance that it will not accommo- LL PERSONS. north of Louisville, Ky.. having any business arrangements with this 


’ theatre, will communicate with W. H. Chippendale, Esq., my appointed agent 
date so many people. For this Concert, 2,560 seats were numbered, and| W. H. Chippendale, 121 Mercer St., N. Y THOMAS PLACIDE.. 


8 21-3t] 


be revived, when New Orleans was the home and centre of gaiety and | 


. ; - t 8 28-Im 
taste, and of all refined and innocent enjoyments ! N.O. Delta atin 


——— 





THE JENNY LIND EXCITEMENT IN BOSTON. 
The Joker Dodge Purchaser of the First Ticket, at $625, 





Special Correspondence of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 














The auction took place this morning, commencing at 10 o’clock. The 
hall was crowded with bidders, speculators, and curious spectators. The 
street, from the door of the hall to the Tremont House portico, was blocked 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS. CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS 
HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and is 
now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms, 
in every branch of his profession. and will produce, during the season, all the most fa- 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 





| dies, misses, and sters 
Mr. Thompson stated that he should sell the first seat, and the pur-| moose 


chaser could select it from any part of the house; if he wished to be sus- 


and from. Zto10} P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 

The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 

Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr 
B.’s residence, 233 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms during the hours 
of tuition. {s 21] L. BROOKES 


‘DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM. 
ALL THE FORSIGN PAPERS, 
PIC NIC SALOON, 

ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 

GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK, 
Callapee and Calapash, West India fashion. Families served. 
“ Vivat Res’ Publica.’ {je 1} A. J. ALLEN, Manager. 





seat on the top of the organ, the management were “perfectly agree- 
able.” 

With this preface he began: ‘‘ What shall I have for the first ticket ?” 

‘« Two hundred and fifty dollars /” from Jobn O. Olmstead, of the 
Tremont House. 

[Proudly I ask, my dear P., whar was Gotham after that ! 
nanimous, and answer crushed—decidedly crushed /} 

Mr. Tetridge, a dealer in periodicals, and once an actor, promptly said— 
‘* Two hundred and seventy-five dollars, and my hat !” 

Roars of laughter, and cries of ‘‘Good! Goin! gentlemen.” 

Mr. Gleason, proprietor of the ‘* Flagof our Union,” saw Tetridge, and 


Be mag- 








OUR AGENTS. 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully aa- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Regis 
ter.”’ 
Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 
Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins, 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W. 


The excitement increases—a new bidder comes upon the scene, and g 
pleasant, though comical voice, says— 

** Three hundred and fifty dollars !”’ 

** Who’s that ?” asked the upper-ten. 

‘Why that’s old Dodge, the funny man—this is one of his practical | alten end: Ladin. 
jokes !” | Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street. Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
There was a quiet wink in Dodge’s sharp black eyes, which said you'll | Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 


; 
see how much joke there is in it. The bidders began to look amazed, but | Atmstrong, Perrin Locke. W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 


Gleas hi d d ai ith Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,”’ to canvasé 
sleason, nothing daunted, answered it with— | for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
** Four hundred dollars !”’ 


- , ‘ _ | paper. 
‘‘ Four hundred and fifty !’ from Dodge, without moving a muscleof his subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street, 
countenance. 


Strand, London. 
** See that, and go twenty-five better !” from Tetridge. aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. 
‘* Five hundred dollars !” from Dodge. 


Bae Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 35 
A perfect yell of applause greeted this magnificent offer. Old Dodge year cena mm nat 

sat, during the shower of plaudits with feelings perfectly overpowered , 

by his natural bashfulness. 
Gleason did not intend to back down, but cried ‘‘Six hundred dollars.” 

Three cheers for Gleason—one, two, three—there they are! Dodge fol- 


lowed this up with ‘“‘ Six hundred and twenty-five dollars,” and down F I V 9 D O L L A R S 


T rT 7 N § 
went the ticket to Ossian E. Dodge, vocalist, and one of the merriest we . ” a scales — anemia 
fellows in Christendom, for six hundred and twenty-five dollars. He oo Se Se ae 
will recover that at his first concert. A REMITTANCE OF 


The balance of the tickets sold at an average of eight dollars each, T E N D O L L A R S 


premium. 
WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 


The receipts of Jenny’s first concert in Boston will exceed thirty thou- 
sand dollars. COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “Napoteon or THE TuRF.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Syiphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness 











a 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 





The St. George’s Cricket Club will arrive here to-morrow morning, and 
play the return game of their home and home match with the New Eng- 
land Club. I shall send you a full report, together with some other 








, BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
matters for next week's paper. Yours ever, Nep. LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
er meme 5 Ss ari) —— GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


STATE OF NEW YORK. 
Secretary’s Orricr, ALBANY, * te np _— _- - — 
O THE SHERIFF OF THE CITY AND COUNTY OF NEW YORK.—Sir: Notice " we A 
is hereby given, that at the General Election, to be held in this State on the Tues- THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
day succeeding the first Monday of November next, the following officers are to be elect- A CHRONICLE OF 


ed, to wit : A Governor in place of Hamilton Fish; a Lieutenant Governor in place of THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 


ye son ; ; ; issi i i : Inspector of ; 
George W. Patterson; a Canal Commissioner in place of Jacob Hinds ; an Insp EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


State Prisons in place of David D. Spencer; a Clerk of the Court of Appeals in place of . ange erent : a sean “ ail EET. 
Chas. 8. Benton 4 a Representative fn the 32d Congress of the United States, for the 3d, PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STR 
JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 


4th, 5th, and 6th Districts, in place of J. Phillips Phoenix, Walter Underhill, George 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. — 











Briggs, and James Brooks. County Officers to be elected for said County : sixteen Mem- 
bers of Assembly ; a District Attorney in place of John McKeon. Aill of whose terms of 
office will expire on the last day of December next. And also a City Judge, in pursu- 
ance of chapter 205 laws of 1850. [The electors throughout the State are also to vote 


for or against the repeal of the act entitled “ An act establishing Free Schools throughout ADVERTISEMENTS. i $1.00 
the State.’ passed March 26, 1849. and an act entitled, “ Ap act to amend theact entitled For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion......----*""" ne 
an act establishing Free Schools throughout the State,”’ passed April 11, 1849.) Do. do. do. Three months. ....--+-***" Hye 

Yours respectfully, Do do. do. Six months.......+++:**"* 15,00 


CHRISTOPHER MORGAN, Sec’y of State. 
Suerirr’s Orrice. Aug. 20,1850. | 
| hereby certify that the above is a correct copy of the notice of the General Election, 
to be heldon Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of November next, received this day | 
from the Hon. Christopher Morgan, Secretary of State. 
THOMAS CARNLEY, Sheriff of the City and County of New York. 
N. B. All the publie newspapers within this County will please publish t* is notice | 


Do. do _. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Encravines to be had at One Dollar each - 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addr 
Wn. T. Porter. 


ed to 


DS, ke., to 





, : bscriptio 
once in each week until the election, and send in their bills for advertising th: <:me as | - Letters relating te the business of the office, containing orders, eu Pp 





admired for its originality and sentiment.” 


soon as the election is over, so that they may be laid tefore the Board of Sup:rvisors the paper, to be addressed te the Publisher, Jonn RionaRps. 
and passed for payment. (s23 | 


aap All letters to be post peid. 


Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 3 to6 P. M., for la- 
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